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CHAT. 1. 


A Panegyric upon Dogs; together with ſome 
Obſervations on modern Novels aud 


Romances. 


AR Tous and wonderful, in all 
Ages, have been the Actions 
of Dogs; and if I ſhould ſec 
myſelf to collect, from Poets 
and Hiſtorians, the many 
Paſſages that make honourable mention 
of them, I ſhould compore a Work much 

too 
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too large and voluminous for the Patience 
of any modern Reader, But as the Po- 
liticians of the Age, and Men of Gravity 
may be apt to cenſure me for miſpend- 
ing my Time in writing the Adventures 
of a Lap-dog, when there are ſo many 
modern Heroes, whoſe illuſtrious Actions 
call loudly for the Pen of an Hiſtorian ; 

it will not be amiſs to detain the Reader, 
in the Entrance of this Work, with a ſhort 
Panegyric on the canine Race, to juſtify 
my undertaking it. 


Ax can we, without the baſeſt In- 
3 think ill of an Animal, that 

as ever honoured Mankind with his ? 
Company and Friendſhip, from the e- 
ginning of the World to the preſent Mo» 
ment? While all other Creatures are ina 
State of Enmity with us, ſome flying into 
Woods and Wilderneſſes to eſcape our 
Tyranny, and others requiring to be re- 
ſtrained with Bridles and Fences in cloſe | 
Confinement ; Dogs alone enter into vo- 
| luntary Friendſhip with us, and of their 
own accord make their Reſidence among 
5 us. 


Nox do they trouble us only with of- 
ficious Fidelity, and uſeleſs . 
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but take care to earn their Livelihood 
by many meritorious Services: They 
guard our Houſes, ſupply our Tables 
with Proviſion, amuſe our leiſure Hours, 
and diſcover Plots to the Government. 
Nay, I have heard of a Dog's making a 
Syllogiſm ; which cannot fail to endear 
him to our two famous Univerſities, 
where his Brother-Logicians are ſo ho- 
noured and diſtinguiſhed for their Skill 
in that v/eful Science. F 


AFTER theſe extraordinary Inſtances 
of Sagacity and Merit, it may be thought 
too ludicrous, perhaps, to mention the 
Capacity they have often diſcovered, for 
playing at Cards, Fiddling, Dancing, 
and other polite Accompliſhments ; yet I 
cannot help relating a little Story, which 
formerly happened at the Play-houſe in 
Lincolns- Inn- Fields. 


Tärßz was, at that Time, the ſame 
Emulation between the two Houſes, as 
there is at preſent between the great 
Common-wealths of Drury- Lane and Co- 
vent-Gardey , each of them ſtriving to 
amuſe the Town with various Feats of 
Activity, when they began to grow tired 
of Senſe, Wit, and Action. At length, 

B 2 | the 
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the Managers of the Houſe at Lincolus- 
Inn-Hields, poſſeſſed with a happy Turn 
of Thought, introduced a Dance of Dogs ; 
who were dreſſed in French Characters, 
to make the Repreſentation more ridicu- 
lous, and acquitted themſelves for ſeveral 


_ Evenings to the univerſal Delight and 


Improvement of the Town. But one 
unfortunate Night, a malicious Wag be- 
hind the Scenes, threw down among them 
the Leg of a Fowl, which he had brought 
thither in his Pocket for that Purpoſe. 
Inſtantly all was in Confuſion ; the Mar- 


quis ſhook off his Peruke, Mademoiſelle 


dropped her Hoop-petticoat, the Fidler 
threw away his Violin, and all fell to 
ſcrambling for the Prize that was thrown 


among them. But let us return to graver 
Matter. 


ly we look back into ancient Hiſtory, 
we ſhall find the wiſeſt and moſt cele- 
brated Nations of Antiquity, as it were, 
contending with one another, which 
ſhould pay the greateſt Honour to Dogs. 
The old Aſtronomers denominated Stars 
after their Name; and the Egyptians in 
particular, a ſapient and venerable People, 
worſhipped a Dog among the principal 
of their Divinities. The Poets repreſent 
Diana, 


POMPEY Tus LITTLE. 5 


Diana, as ſpending great Part of her Life 
among a Pack of Hounds, which I men- 
tion for the Honour of the Country Gen- 
tlemen of Great-Britain; and we know 
that the illuſtrious Theſeus dedicated much 
of his Time to the ſame Companions. 


JuLivs PoLLux informs us, that the 
Art of dying purple and ſcarlet Cloth 
was firſt found out by Hercules's Dog, 
who roving along the Sea-coaſt, and ac- 
cidentally eating of the Fiſh Murex, or 
Purpura, his Lips became tinged with that 
Colour; from whence the Tyrians firſt 
took the Hint of the purple Manufacture, 
and to this lucky Event our fine Gentle- 
men of the Army are indebted for the 
Scarlet, with which they ſubdue the Hearts 
of ſo many fair Ladies. 


Bur nothing can give us a more exalt- 
ed Idea of theſe illuſtrious Animals, than 
to conſider, that formerly, in old Greece, 
they founded a Sect of Philoſophy ; the 
Members whereof took the Name of Cy- 
nics, and were gloriouſly ambitious of aſ- 
ſimilating themſelves to the Manners 
and Behaviour of that Animal, from 
whom they derived their Title, 
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Ax that the Ladies of Greece had as 
great a Fondneſs for them as the Men, 
may be collected from the Story which 
Lucian relates of a certain Philoſopher; 
who in the Exceſs of his Complaiſance to 
a Woman of Faſhion, on whom he de- 
pended for Support, took up her favor- 
rite Lap-dog one Day, and attempted to 
careſs and kiſs it; but the little Creature, 
not being uſed to the rude Gripe of phi- 
ioſophic Hands, found his Loins affected 
in ſuch a manner, that he was obliged to 
water the Sage*s Beard, as he held him 
ro his Mouth; which ſo diſcompoſed 
that principal, if nor only Seat of his 
Wiſdom, as excited Laughter in all the 
Beholders. 


SUCH was the Reverence paid to them 
among the Nations of Antiquity ; and if 
we deſcend to later Times, we ſhall not 
want Examples in our own Days and Na- 
tion, of great Men's devoting themſelves 
fo Dogs. King Charles the Second, of 
pious and immortal Memory, came al- 
ways to the Conncil-board accompanied 
with'a favourite Spaniel; who propagated 
his Breed, and ſcattered bis Image through 
the Land, almoſt as extenſively as his 

Royal 
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Royal Maſter. His Succeſſor, King 
James, of pious and immortal Memory 
likewiſe, was diſtinguiſhed for the ſame 
Attachment to theſe four- footed Wor- 
thies; and 'tis reported of him, that be- 
ing once in a dangerous Storm at Sea, 
and obliged to quit the Ship for his Life, 
he roar'd aloud with a moſt vehement 
Voice, as his principal Concern, to ſave 
the Dogs and the Duke of M——, But 
why need we multiply Examples ? The 
greateſt Heroes and Beauties have not 
been aſhamed to erect Monuments to 
them in their Gardens, nor the. greateſt 
Wits and Poets to write their Epitaphs. 
Biſhops have intruſted them with theis 
Secrets, and Prime-Miniſters deigned to 
receive Information from them, when 
Treaſon and Conſpiracies where hatching 
againſt the Government. Iſlands like- 
wiſe, as well as Stars, have been called 
after their Names; ſo that I hope no one 
will dare to think me idly employed in 
compoling the following Work: or if 
any ſhould, let him own himſelf ignorant 
of ancient and modern Hiſtory, let him 
confeſs himſelf an Enemy to his Country, 
and ungrateful to the Benefactors of 
Great-Britain, j 
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Axp as no Exception can reaſonably 
be taken againſt the Dignity of my Hero, 
much lefs can I expe& any will ariſe 
againſt the Nature of this Work, which one 
of my Cotemporaries declares to be an Epic 
Poem in Proſe ;, and I cannot help pro- 


miſing myſelf ſome Encouragement, in 


this Life-writing Age eſpecially, where 
no Character is thought too inconſiderable 
to engage the public Notice, or too aban- 
doned to be ſet up as a Pattern of Imi- 
tation. The loweſt and moſt contemptible 
Vagrants, Pariſn- Girls, Chamber-Maids, 
Pick-Pockets, and Highwaymen, find 
Hiſtorians to record their Praiſes, and 
Readers to wonder at their Exploits : 
Star-Gazers, ſuperannuated Strumpets, 
quarrelling Lovers, all think themſelves 
authorized to appeal to the Publick, and 
to wrile Apologies for their Lives. Even 
the Priſons and Stews are ranſacked to 
find Materials for Novels and Romances. 
Thus, I am told, that illuſtrious Mimic 
Mr. t, when all other Expedients fail 
him, and he ſhall be no longer able to raiſe 
a Kind of Tax, if I may ſo call it, from 
Tea, Coffee, Chocolate, and Marriages, 
deſigns, as the laſt Effort of his Wit, 
to oblige the World with an accurate Hiſ- 

tory 
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tory of his own Life; with which View 
one may ſuppoſe he takes care to chequer 
it with ſo many extraordinary Occur- 
rences, and ſelects ſuch Adventures as 


will beſt ſerve hereafter to amaze and 
aſtoniſh his Readers, 


THis then being the Caſe, I hope the 
very Superiority of the Character here 
treated of, above the Heroes of common 
Romances, will procure it a favourable 
Reception, altho* perhaps I may fall ſhore 
of my great Cotemporaries in the Ele- 
gance of Style, and Gracgs of Language. 
For when ſuch Multitudes of Lives are 
daily offered to the Publick, written by 
the ſaddeſt Dogs, or of the ſaddeſt Dogs 
of the Times, it may be conſidered as 
ſome little Merit to have choſen a Sub- 
ject worthy the Dignity of Hiſtory ; and 
in this ſingle View I may be allowed to 
paragon myſelf with the incomparable 
Writer of the Life of Cicero, in that I 
have deſerted the beaten Track of Biogra- 
phers, and choſen a Subject worthy the 
Attention of polite and claſſical Readers, 


Havinc detained the Reader with 
this little neceſſary Introduction, I now 
proceed to open the Birth and Parentage 


of my Hero, 
B 5 CHAP, 
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CHAP. IL 


The Birth, Parentage, Education, and 
Travels of a Lap-Deg. 


POMPE 7. the Son of Julio and 

Phyllis, was born A. D. 1735 at 
Polens in Ttaly, a Place famous for Lap- 
Dogs and Sauſages. Both his Parents 
were of the moſt illuſtrious Families, de- 
ſcended from a long Train of Anceſtors, 
who had figured in many Parts of Eu- 
rope, ard lived in Intimacy with the 


| 82 Men of the Times. They had 
r 


equented the Chambers of the proudeſt 
Beauties, and had Acceſs to the Cloſets 
of the greateſt Princes; Cardinals, Kings, 
Popes, and Emperors were all happy in 
their Acquaintance ; and I am told the 
elder Branch of the Family now lives with 
his preſent Holineſs in the papal Palace 
at Rome. 


Bur Julio, the Father of my Hero, 
being a younger Brother of a numerous 
Family, fell to the Share of an Halian 
Nobleman at Bologna; from whom I 
heard a Story of him, redounding io 

8 | much 
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much to his Credit, that it would be an 
Injury to his Memory not to relate it; 
eſpecially as it is the Duty of an Hiſto- 
rian to derive his Hero from honourable 
Anceſtors, and to introduce him into the 
World with all the Eclat and Renown he 
can, 


IT ſeems the City of Bologna being 
greatly over-ſtocked with Dogs, the In- 
habitants of the Place are obliged at 
certain Seaſons of the Year to ſcatter poi- 
ſoned Sauſages up and down the Streets 
tor their Deſtruction ; by which means 
the Multitude of them is reduced to a 
more tolerable Number. Now Julio, hav- 
ing got abroad one Morning by the Care- 
leſſneſs of Servants into the Streets, was 
unwiſely tempred to eat of theſe pernici- 
ous Cates ; which immediately threw him 
into a violent Fit of Illneſs: But being 
ſeaſonably relieved with Emetics, and hav- 
ing a good Conſtitution, he ſtruggled 
thro* the Diſtemper ; and ever afterwards 
remembering what himſelf had eſcaped, 
out of Piry t to his Brethren, who might 
poſſibly undergo the ſame Fate, ' he was 
obſerved to employ himſelf during the 
whole Sauſage-Seaſon, in carrying theſe 
poiſonous Baits away one by one in his 


Mouth, 


a2 Yor Hiro of 


Mouth, and throwing them into the Ri- 
ver that runs by the City. But to return. 


Tu Jialian Nobleman above- men- 
tioned had an Intrigue with a celebrated 
Courteſan of Bglogna, and little Julio often 
attending hint when he made his Viſits 
to her,. (as it 1s the Nature of all Servants 
to imitate the Vices of their Maſters,) he 
alſo commenced an Affair of Gallantry 
with a Favourite little Bitch named Phyl- 
lis, at that Time the Darling of this Zille 
de Foye. For a long while ſhe rejected 
his Courtſhip with Diſdain, and received 
him with that Coyneſs, which Beauties of 
her Sex know very well how to counter- 
feit ; but at length in a little Cloſet de- 
voted to Venus, the happy Lover accom- 
pliſhed his Deſires, and Pby/lis ſoon gave 
Signs of Pregnancy. 


. I nave not been able to learn whether 
my Hero was introduced into the World 
with any Prodigies preceding his Birth; 
and tho? the Practice of moſt Hiſtorians 
might authorize me to invent them, 1 
think it moſt ingenuous to- confeſs, as 
well as moſt probable to conclude, chat 
Nature did not put herſelf to any mira- 
culous Expence on this Qccaſion. Sew: 
cles 
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cles are unqueſtionably ceaſed in this Cen- 
tury, whatever they. might be in ſome 
former ones; there needs no Dr. Middle- 
ton to convince us of this; and I ſcarce 
think Dr. Cþ—-7 himſelf would have 
the Hardineſs to ſupport me, It I ſhould 
venture to relate one in the preſent Age. 

B E it ſufficient then to ſay, that on the 
25th of May N. S. 1735, Pompey made 
his firſt Appearance in the World at Bo- 
logna; on which Day, as far as I can 
learn, the Sun ſhone juſt as uſual, and 
Nature wore exactly the ſame Aſpect as 
upon any other Day in the Year. 


ABouT this Time an Engliſh Gentle- 
man, who was making the Tour of Eu- 
rope, to enrich himſelf in foreign Manners 
and foreign Cloaths, happened to be reſid- 
ing at Bologna, And as one great End 
of modern Travelling is the Pleaſure of 
intriguing with Women of all Nations 
and Languages, he was introduced to vi- 
ſit the Lady above-mentioned, who was 
at that Time the faſhionable and foremoſt 
Courteſan of the Place. Little Pompey 
having now opened his Eyes and learnt 
the Uſe of his Legs, was admitted to 
frolic about the Reom, as his Miſtreſs fat 

at 
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at her Toilet or preſided at her Tea-Table. 


On theſe Occaſions her Gallants never 


failed to play with him, and many pretty 
Dialogues often aroſe concerning him 
which perhaps might make a Figure in a 
modern Comedy. Every one had ſome- 


think to ſay to the little Favourite, who 


ſeemed proud to be taken Notice of, and 
by many ſigniſicant Geſtures would often 
make believe he underſtood the Compli- 
ments that were paid him. 


Bur nobody diſtinguiſhed himſelf more 
on this Subject than our Englifh Hillario; 
who had now made a conſiderable Pro- 
greſs in the Affections of his Miſtreſs : 
For partly the Recommendation of his 
Perſon, but chiefly the Profulion of his 
Expences made her think him a very de- 
freable Lover; and as ſhe ſaw that his 
ruling Paſſion was Vanity, ſhe was too. 
good a Diſſembler, and too much a Miſ- 
treſs of her Trade, not to flatter this 
Weakneſs for her own Ends. This ſo 
- elated the Spirits of Hillario, that he ſur- 


veyed himſelf every Day with Increaſe of 
Pleaſure at his Glaſs, and took a Pride- 


on all Occaſions to ſhew how much he 
was diſt:nguiſhed, as he thought, above 
any of her antient Admirers. Reſolving, 
there- 
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therefore to out-do them all as much in. 
Magnificence, as he imagined he did in 
the Succeſs of his Love, he was continu- 
ally making her the moſt coſtly Preſents, 
and among other Things, preſented Maſ- 
ter Pompey with a Collar ſtudded with 
Diamonds. This ſo tickled the little 
Animal's Vanity, being the firſt Orna- 
ment he had ever worn, that he would 
eat Biſcuit from Hillarioe's Hands with 
twice the Pleaſure, with which he re- 
ceived it from any other Perſon's; and 
Hillario made him the Occaſion of con- 
veying indirect Compliments to his Mis 
ſtreſs. Sometimes he would ſwear, he be- 
lieved it was in ber Power to impart Beatty 
to her very Dogs, and when ſhe ſmiled at 
the Staleneſs of the Conceit, he, imagining 
her charmed with his Wit, would grow 
tranſported with Gaiety, and practiſe all 
the faſhionable Airs that Cuſtom | PT 
to an Intrigue. 


Bur the Time came at hab that this 
gay Gentleman was to quit this Scene of 
his Pleaſures, and go in queſt of Ad- 
ventures in ſome other Part of Tac. 
Nothing delayed him but the Fear of 
breaking his Miſtreſs's Heart, which his 
own great Love of himſelf, joined with 

the 
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the ſeeming Love ſhe expreſſed for him, 
made him think a very likely Conſe- 
quence. 'The Point therefore was to re- 
veal his Intentions to her in the moſt ten- 
der Manner, and to reconcile her to this 


terrible Event as well as he could. They 


had been dining together one Day in her 


Apartments, and Hillario after Dinner, 


firſt inſpiring himſelf with a Glaſs. of 
Tokay, began to curſe his Stars for oblig- 
ing him to leave Bologna, where he had 
been ſo divinely happy; but he ſaid, he 
had received News of his Father's Death, 
and was obliged to go to ſettle curſed 
Accounts with his Mother and Siſters, who 


were in a Hurry for their confounded For- 
tunes; and after many other Flouriſhes, 


concluded his Rhapſody with requeſting to 
take little Pompey with him as a Memo- 
nal of their Love. The Lady received. 
this News with all the artificial Aſtoniſh- 
ment and counterfeited Sorrow that La- 
dies of her Profeſſion can aſſume when- 
ever they pleaſe ; in ſhort ſhe played the 
Farce of Paſſions ſo well, that Hillaris 
thought her very Life depended on his 
Preſence : She wept, intreated, threatened, 
ſwore, but all to no Purpoſe ; at length 
ſhe was obliged to ſubtnit on Condition 
that Hillario ſhould give her a Gold- watch 

in 
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in Exchange for her Favourite Dog, which 
he conſented to without any Heſitation. 


TRE Day was now fixed for his De- 
parture, and having ordered his Poſt- 
Chaiſe to wait at her Door, he went in 
the Morning to take his laſt Farewell. 
He found her at her Tea-Table ready to 
receive him, and little Pompey ſitting in- 
nocently on the Settee by his Miſtreſs's 
Side, not once ſuſpecting what was about 
to happen to him, and far from thinking 
himſelf on the Point of ſo long a Journey. 
For neither Dogs nor Men can look into 
Futurity, or penetrate the Deſigns of Fate. 
Nay, I have been told that he eat his 
Breakfaſt that Morning with more than 
uſual Tranquillity z and tho? his Miſtreſs 
continued to careſs him, and lament his 
Departure, he neither underſtood the 
Meaning of her Kiſſes, nor greatly returned 
her Affection. At length the accom- 
pliſhed Hillario taking out his Watch, 
and curſing Time for intruding on his 
Pleaſures, ſignified he muſt be gone 
that Moment, Raviſhing therefore an 
hundred Kiſſes from his Miſtreſs, and 
taking up little Pompey in his Arms, he 
went off humming an [alian Tune, and 
with an Air of affected Concern 1 

um- 
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himſelf careleſsly into his Chaiſe, From 
whence looking up with a melancholy 
Shrug to her .Window, and ſhewing the 
little Favourite to his forſaken Miſt reſs, 
he was interrupted by the Voice of the 
Poſtilion, deſiring to be informed of the 
Rout he was to take; which little Parti- 
cular this well- bred Gentleman had in his. 
Hurry forgot, as thinking it perhaps oh 
no great Conſequence, But now curſing; 
the Fellow for not knowing his Mind 
without putting him to the Trouble of 
explaining it, Damn you, cries he, drive 
to the Devil if you will, for I ſhall never 
be hat py again as long as I breathe. Re- 
collecting himſelf however upon ſecond 
Thoughts, and thinking it as well to de- 
fer that Journey to ſome future Oppor- 


tunity, he gave his Orders for——; and 


then looking up again at the Window, 
and bowing, the Poſt-Chaiſe hurried away, 
while his Charmer ſtood laughing and mi- 
micking his Geſtures. 


As her Affection for him was wholly 
built on Intereſt, of courſe it ended the very 
Moment ſhe loſt fight of his Chaiſe z and 
we may conclude his for her had not a 
much longer Continuance ; for notwith- 
ſtanding the Proteſtations he made of 

keep- 
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kee ping her Dog for ever in Remembrance 
of her, little Pompey had like to have been 
left behind in the very firſt. Day's Stage. 
Hillario after Dinner had repoſed himſclt to 
fleep on a Couch in the Inn; from whence 
being waked with Information that his 
{, Chaiſe was ready and waited his Pleaſure 
> at the Door, he ſtarted up, diſcharged 
| Nis Bill, and was proceeding on his Journey 
without once beſtowing a Thought on the 
neglected Favourite. His Servant however, 
being more conſiderate, brought him 
and delivered him at the Chaiſe Door to 
dais Maſter; who cried indolently, Begad 
that's well thought on, called him à little 
Devil for giving ſo much Trouble, and then 
drove away with the utmoſt Unconcerned- 

neſs. This I mention to ſhew how very 
 ortlived are the Affections of proteſt- 
| ing Lovers. 
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HAN III. 


Our Hero arrives in England. A Conver- 


ſation between two Ladies concerning bis 
Maſter. 


TY UT as it is not my Deſign to follow 

this Gentleman through his Tour, 
we muſt be contented to paſs over great 
part of the Puppyhood of little Pompey, 
till the Time of his Arrival at London: 
only it may be of Importance to remem- 
ber, that in his Paſſage from Calais to 
Dover he was extremely Sea-ſick, and 
twice given over by a Phyſician on board ; 
but ſome medicinal Applications, toge- 
ther with a Week's Confinement in his 
Chamber, after he came to Town, re- 
ſtored him to his perfect Health. 


HILLARIO was no ſooner landed, than 
he diſpatched his French Valet to London, 
with Orders to provide him handſome 
Lodgings in Pall Mall, or ſome other 
great Street near the Court; and himſelf 
ſet forwards the next Day with his whole 
Retinue. Let us therefore imagine him 
arrived and ſettled in his new Apartments; 
kt us ſuppoſe the News-writers to have 


Per: 
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rformed their Duty, and all the im- 
portant World of Dreis buſy, as uſual, 
in reporting from one to another, hat 


Hillario was returned from his Tra- 
dels. 


As ſoon as his Cheſts and Baggage 
were arrived in Town, his Servants were 
all employed in ſetting forth to View in 
his Anti-chamber, the ſeveral valuable 
Curioſities he had collected; that his Vi- 
ſiters might be detained as they paſſed 
through it, in making Obſervations on 
the Elegance of his Taſte. For tho? 
Dreſs and Gallantry were his principal 
Ambition, he had condeſcended, in Com- 
pliance with the Humour of the Times, 
to conſult the Criceront at Rome, and other 
Places, as to what was proper to be pur- 
chaſed, in order to eſtabliſh a Reputation 
for Vertu: and they had furniſhed him 
accordingly, at a proportionable Expence, 

with all the neceſſary Ingredients of mo- 
dern Taſte ; that is to ſay, with Fingers 
and Toes of ancient Statues, Medals 
bearing the Name of Roman Emperors on 
their Inſcriptions, and copied-original Pic- 
tures of all the great Maſters and Schools 
of [taly, They had likewiſe taught him 
a Set of Phraſes and Obſervations proper 


to 
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to be made, whenever the Converſation 
ſhould turn upon ſuch Subjects; which, 
by. the Help of a good Memory, he uſed 
with tolerable Propriety : he could de- 
ſcant in Terms of Art, on Ruſts and Var- 
niſhes; and deſcribe the Air, the Man- 
ner, the Characteriſtic of different Pain- 
ters, in Language almoſt as learned as 
the ingenious Writer of a late Eſſay. 
C Here, he would obſerve, the Draw- 
ing is incorrect; there the Attitude 
5 ungraceſul— The Coſtume ill- pre ſerved, 
© the Contours harſh, the Ordonnance 
© irregular—the Light too ſtrong— 
the Shade to deep,'—with many 
other affected Remarks, which may be 
found in a very grave ſententious Book 
of Morality. 


* 


Bur Dreſs, as we before obſerved, 
was his darling Vanity, and conſequently, 
his Rooms were more plentifully ſcattered 
with Cloaths than any other Curioſity. 
There all the Pride of Paris was exhibit- 
ed to View; Suits of Velvet and Em- 
broidery, Sword-hilts, red-heel'd Shoes, 
and Snuft-boxes, lay about in negligent 
Confuſion, ' yet all artfully diſpoſed to 
catch the Eyes of his Female Viſiters. 
Nor did he appear with leſs Eclat with- 
Out 
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out Doors; for he had now ſhewn his 
gilt Chariot and bay Horſes in all the 
Streets of gay Reſort, and was allowed to 
have the moſt ſplendid brilliant Equipage 
in Londen, The Club at White's ſoon 
voted him a Member of their Fraternity, 
and there began a kind of Rivalry-among 
the Ladies of Faſhion, who ſhould firit 
engage him to their Aſſemblies. At all 
T oilettes and Parties in the Morning, 
who but Hillario? At all Drums and 
Diverſions in the Evening, who but Hil- 
lario? No- body came into the Side- box 
at a Play- houſe with ſo graceful a Negli- 
gence ; and it was on all Hands confeſſed, 
that he had the moſt accompliſned Way 
of talking Nonſenſe of any Man of Qua- 
lity in London. 


As the faſhionable Part of the World 
are glad of any freſh Topic of Converſa- 
tion, that will not much fatigue their Un- 
derſtandings; and the Arrival of a new 
Fop, the Sight of a new Chariot, or the 
Appearance of a new Faſhion, are all Ar- 
ticles of the higheſt Importance to them; 
it could not be otherwiſe, but that the 
Shew and Figure, which Hillario made, 
mult ſupply all the polite Circles with 
Matter for Commendation or Ce: 

$ 
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As a little Specimen of this kind of Con- 
verſations may, perhaps, not be diſagree- 
able, I will beg the Reader's Patience a 
Moment, to relate what paſſed on this 
Subject between Cleanthe and Cleora, two 
Ladies of Eminence and Diſtinction in 
the Commonwealth of Vanity. The 
former was a young Lady of about Fifty, 
who had out- lived many Generations of 
Beauties, yet ſtill preſerved the Airs and 
Behaviour of Fifteen ; the latter a cele- 
brated Toaſt now in the Meridian of her 
Charms, and giddy with the Admiration 
ſhe excited. Theſe two Ladies had been 
for ſome Time paſt engaged in a ſtrict 
Female Friendſhip, and were now ſitting 
down to Supper at Twelve o'Clock at 
Night, to talk over the important Follies 
of the Day. They had play'd at Cards 
that Evening at four different Aſſemblies, 
left their Names each of them at near 
Twenty Doors, and taken half a Turn 
round Ranelagh, where the youngeſt had 
been engaged in a very ſmart Exchange 
of Bows, Smiles, and Compliments with 
Hillario. This had been obſerved by 
Cleanthe, who was at the ſame Place, and 
envied her the many Civilities ſhe re- 
ceived from a. Gentleman ſo ſplendidly 
dreſs'd, whoſe Embroidery gave a 2 * 
P "MAE 
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har Poignancy to his Wit. Wherefore 
at Supper ſhe began to vent her Spite a- 
gainſt him, telling Cleora, ſhe wondered 
how ſhe could liſten to the Impertinence 
of ſuch a Coxcomb : © Surely, ſaid ſhe, 
« you cannot admire him; for my Part, 


i am amazed at People for calling him 


© handſome—do you really think him, 
* my Dear, ſo agreeable as the Town ge- 
* nerally makes him ?* Cleora heſitatiug 
a Moment, replied, She did not-welt 
* know what Beauty was in a Man: To 
© be ſure, added ſhe, if one examines his 
« Features one by one, one ſees nothing 
very extraordinary in him; but alkoge- 
« ther he has an Air, and a Manner, and 
a Notion of Things, my Dcar—he is 
lively, and airy, and engaging, and all 
that—and then his Dreſſes are quite 
charming.“ Fes, ſaid Cleanthe, chat 
may be a very good Recommendation 
of his Taylor, and if one deſigns to 
marry a Suit of Velyet, why No body 
better than Hillarie—How ſhould you 
© like him for a Huſband, Cleora? 
Faith, ſaid Clzora ſmiling, I never once 
thought ſeriouſly upon the Subject in 
my Life; but ſurely, my Dear, there 
is ſuch a thing as Fancy and Taſte in 
s Dreſs; in my n a Man ſhews 

| « his 
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his Parts in nothing more than in the 
Choice of his Cloaths and Equipage.” 


© Why to be ſure, ſaid Cleanthe, the Man 


Shas ſomething of a Notion at Dreſs, I 
* confeſs it—yet methinks I could make 
© an Alteration for the better in his Live- 
c ries.* Then began a very curious Con- 
verſation on Shoulder-knots,. and. they ran 
over all the Liveries in Town, commend» 
ing one, and diſliking another, with 
great Nicety of Judgment. From Shoul- 
der-knots they proceeded. to the Colour 
of Coach-horſes; and Cleanthe, reſolving 
to diſlike Hillario's Equipage, aſked her 
if ſhe:did-not prefer Greys to Bays? C/e- 


era anſwered in the Negative, and the 


Clock ſtruck one before they had decided 
this momentous Queſtion ; which was 
conteſted with ſo much Earneſtneſs, that 
both of them were beginning to grow 
angry, and to ſay ill- natured Things, had 
not a new Topic ariſen to divert the Diſ- 
courſe. His Chariot came next under 
Conſideration, and then they returned to 


ſpeculate his Dreſs; and when they. had 1 
ully- exhauſted all the external Accom- © 


pliſnments of a Huſband, they vouch- 


ſafed, at laſt, to come to the Qualities of 


the Mind. Cleora preferred a Man who 


had travelled ;. Becauſe, ſaid the, be has 4 
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e ſeen the World, and myft be ten'thou- 
« ſand times Borg 2 Ny og 18 
ing than a dull home · bred Fellow, who 
155 never improve ee 
a er Ne 8d: ALE. eg 
2 Things But Haan was of A deren 
Opinion, alledging that this would on 
give him à greater; Conceit of hi Fig 
and make him Jes may —_— icy 
Then they fell to a ling Matrimogyy 
numbered over the many unhappy 
Couples of their Acquaintance, and both 
of them for a Moment reſolved to live 
ſingle : But thoſe Reſolutions were ſoon 
exploded z For though, faid Cleanthe, 
I ſhould prefer a Friendſhip with an 
* agreeable Man far beyond marrying 
© him, yet you know, my Dear, we 
© Girls are under ſo many Reſtraints, 
© that one muſt wiſh for a Huſband, if it 
be only for the Privilege of going into 
public Places, without the Protection of 
a a married Woman along with one, to 
give one Countenance.* Cleora rallied 
the Expreſſion of wwe Girl, which again 
had like to have bred a Quarrel betwcen 
them ; and ſoon afterwards happening to 
ſay, ſhe ſhould like to dance with Hil- 
lario at the next Ridotta, Cleanthe could 
not help declaring, that ſhe ſhould be 
pleaſed alſo to have him for a Partner. 
EE: This 
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This ſtirred up a warmer Altercation than 
any that had yet ariſen, and they con- 
tended with ſuch Vehemence for this di- 
ſtant imaginary Happineſs, which per- 
cr 2 happen to neither of them, 
* oor quite unappeaſeable, and 

d, departed to Bed with as 
2 Malice a Enmity, as if the one 
Life. made an Attempt on the other's 
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CHAP. IV. 
Anatber Converſation between Hillario and 
4 celebrated Lady of Quality. 


pertinent and foreign to this Hiſtory, 
the enſuing one immediately concerns the 
Hero of it; whoſe Pardon I beg for hav- 
ing ſo long neglected to mention his Name. 
He was now perfectly recovered from the 
Indiſpoſition hinted at in the Beginning of 


IF the foregoing Dialogue appears im- 


the preceding Chapter, and pretty well 


reconciled to the Air of England ; but as 
yet he had made few Acquaintances either 
with Gentlemen of his own or a different 
Species; being ſeldom permitted to ex- 

atiate beyond the Anti-chamber of Hil- 
Eri's Lodgings; where his chief Amuſe- 
ment was to ſtand with his Fore-paws up 
in the Window, and, and contemplate the 


Coaches that paſſed through the Street. 


Bur Fortune, who had deſtined him 
to a great Variety of Adventures, no 
ſooner obſerved that he was ſettled and 
began to grow eſtabliſhed in his new 
Apartments, than ſhe determined, ac- 
cording to her uſual Inconſtancy, to beat 
. Quarters, and provide him a new 

bitation. 

C 3 AMON o 
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* * AmoNs the many Viſiters that favour'd 
Hillario with their Company in a Morn- 
ing, a Lady of Quality, who had buried 
her Huſband, and was thereby at liberty 
to purſue her own. Inclinations, was one 
Day drinking Chocolate with him. They 
were engaged in a very intereſting Cop- 
verſation on the Haliau Opera, which 
they declared to be the moſt ſublime En- 
tertainment in Life; when on a ſudden 


of modern Breeding ; Hillgrio, ſaid ſhe, 
* where the Devil did you get that Peary 
© Dog?” © That Dog, Madam] cries Hil- 
* Jario, Oh Amour ! thereby hangs a 
© Tale—That Dog, Madam, once be- 
© longed to 4 Nobleman's Wife in Laß, 
"the fineſt Creature that ever my Eyes 
* beheld-—ſuch aShape and ſuch an Air 
O quelle mins! Mo; delicajeſſe !* They 
rah He . into the moſt extravagant Enco- 
Miums of her Beauty, and after dropping 
mahy. Hints of an Intrigue, to awaken 
Lidy Tempeſt's Curioſity, and make her 
enquire into the Particulars of the Story, 
toncluded © with'defiring ker Ladyſbip fe 
8 23 excule 
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excuſe him from proceeding any farther, 
tor he thought it the higheſt Injury to 
betray a Lady's Secrets. Nay, faid 
Lady Tempeſt, it can do her Reputation 
no hurt to tell Tales of her in England; 
and beſides, Iillario, if you acquitted 
vyourſelf with Spirit and Gallantry in the 
« Afﬀair, who knows but 1 ſhall like you 
the better after I have heard your Story ?? 
Well, lard he, on that Condition, my 
dear Counteſs! I will confeſs the Truth 
c I had an Affair with this Lady, 
© and, I think, none of my Amours ever 
£ afforded me greater Tranſport : But the 
Eyes of a Huſband will officiouſly be 
« prying into things that do not concern 
them; her jealous-pated Booby ſur- 
.< 
* 
c 
6 
[5 
4 
4 
4 
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prized me one Evxning in a little fami- 
© liar Dalliance, and ſent me a Challenge 
the next Morning.” * Bleſs us! ſaid 
Lady Tempeſt, and what became of it E“ 
Why, cries Hillario, I wou'd willingly 
have waſhed my Hands of the Fellow 
if I could, for I thought it but a ſilly 
Buſineſs to hazard one's Life with o 


< ridiculous an Animal; but, curle the 
© Blockhetad, he could not underſtand 
© Ridicule—You muſt know, Madam, 
I ſent him for Anſwer, with the greateſt 
Eaſe imaginable—quite compoled as-I 
FA C 4 * am 
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am at this Moment — that I had ſo pro- 
digious a Cold, it wou'd be imprudent 
to fight abroad in the open Air; but if 
he would have a Fire in his beſt Apart- 
ment, and a Bottle of Burgundy ready for 
me on the Table after I had gone thro” 
the Fatigue of killing him, I was at his 
Service as ſoon as he pleaſed—meaning, 
« you ſee, to have turned the Affair off 
+ with a Joke, if the Fellow had been 
capable of taſting Ridicule.” But 
* that Stratagem, replied Lady Tempeſt, 
] am afraid did not ſucceed—the Man 
] doubt was too dull to apprehend your 
* Raillery.” Dull as a Beetle, Madam, 
« ſaid Hillario; the Monſter continued 
obſtinate, and repeated his Challenge. 
When thereſore I found nothing elfe 
you'd do, I reſolved to meet him ac- 
« cording to his Appointment ; and there 
Ein ſhort, not to trouble your Lady- 
« ſhip with a long, tedious Deſcription— 
« I ran him through the Body.“ Lady 
Tempeſt burſt out a laughing at this 
Srory, which ſhe moſt juſtly concluded 
to be a Lie; and after entertaining her- 
ſelf with many pleaſant Remaks upon it, 
ſaid with a Smile, But what is this to 
the Dog, Hillerio ?? The Dog, Ma- 
* dam! anſwered he, O pardon me, I 
* a 6 am 
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am coming to the Dog immediately. 
« Come hither Pompey, and liſten to your 
* own Story. This Dog, Madam, this 
very little Dog, had at that time the 
Honour of waiting on the dear Woman 
* I have been deſcribing, and as the 
* Noiſe of my Duel obliged me to quit 
* Bologna, I ſent her private Notice of 
my Intentions, and begged her by any 
means to favour me with an Interview 
before my Departure. The Monſter 
* her Huſband, who then lay on his 
« Death-Bed, immured her fo cloſely, 
that you may imagine it was very diffi- 
cult ro gratify my Deſires; but Love, 
immortal Love, gave her Courage; ſhe 
ſent mea private Key to get Admiſſion 
« into her Garden, and appointed me an 
6 
4 
k 
* 
6 
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Aſſignation in an Orange-Grove at 
Nine in the Evening. I flew to the 
dear Creature's Arms, and after ſpend- 
ing an Hour with her in the bittereſt 
Lamentations, when it grew dangerous 
and impoſſible for me to ſtay any longer, 
we knelt down both of us on the cold 
Ground, and ſaluted each other for the 


laſt time on our Knees.— Oh how I 
curſed Fortune for ſeparating us! but 
{ at length I was obliged to decamp, and 
ſhe gave me this Dog, this individual 


| C5 © little 
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*"little Dog, to carry with me as a Me- 
© morial of her Love. The poor, dear, 
+ tender Woman died, I hear, within 
© three Weeks after my Departure; but 
© this Dog, this divine little Dog, will I 
* keep everlaſtingly for her Sake. 


Wu the Lady had heard him to an 
End, Well, ſaid ſhe, you have really 
© told a very pretty Story, Hillario; but 
© as to your Reſolutions of keeping the 
Dog, I ſwear you ſhall break them; far 
I had the Misfortune t' other Day to loſe 
my favourite black Spaniel of the 
* Mange, and I intend you ſhall give me 
this little Dog to ſupply hisPlace.* Not 
© for the Univerſe, Madam, replied Hil- 
lario ; I ſhould expect to fee his dear 


K „ 


my Sleep to Night, if I could be guilty 
of ſuch an Act of Infidelity to her. 
Pugh! ſaid the Lady, don't tell me of 
ſuch ridiculous ſuperſtitious Trumpery. 
—You no more came by the Dog in 
© this manner, Hillario, than you will 
* fly to the Moon to Night—but if you 
+ did, it does not ſignify ; for I poſitively 
© muſt and will take him home with me. 
Madam, ſaid Hillario, this little Dog 
* is ſacred to Love! he was born 
| en 7 = 5 


* — — 
„ * * * 


"FF „ „ „ ao oC 


injured Miſtreſs's Ghoſt haunting me in 
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c ſcthe Herald of Love, and there is but 
. one Conſideration in Nature that can 
* <«-poſlibly induce me to part with him.“ 
And what is that, ſaid the Lady? 
That, Madam, cries Hillario, bowing, is 
the Honour of viſiting him at all Hours 


„ in his new Apartments —he muſt be 
the Herald of Love wherever he goes, 

<. and on theſe Conditions—if you will 
now and then admit me of your Re- 
- <« tirements, little Pompey waits your Ac- 
C ceptance as foon as you pleaſe.* Well, 
* <« ſaid the Lady, ſmiling, you know I 
d am not inexorable, Hillario, and if you 
e havea mind to viſit your little Friend 
' © at my Ruelle, you'll find him ready to 
+ receive you though, faith upon ſe- 
y F.cond' Thoughts, I know not whether I 
3 dare admit you of not. You are fuch 
+ a Killer of Huſbands, Hillario, that tis 

s Huire terrible to think on; and if mine 

# was not conveniently removed out of 

* the Way; 1 ſhould have the poor Man 

_  Kierfficed for his Jealouſy,” | * Raillery! 

4 RaMllery! teturned Hillaxio; but as you 

% ſay, my dear Counteſs, your Mon- 

| © fer is commodionſly out of the way, 
p and therefore we need be under no Ap- 
„ prehenſions from that Quarter, for I 
-E hardly-helicve: he Will riſe out of., his 
. Grave 
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* Grave to interrupt our Amours. 
* Amours! cried the Lady, lifting her 
Voice, pray what have I ſaid that en- 
courages you to talk of Amours ?'— 


- Fxom this time the Converſation began 
to grow much too looſe to be reported in 
this Work : They congratulated each 
other on the Felicity of living in an Age, 
that allows ſuch Indulgence to Women, 
and gives them leave to break looſe from 
their Huſbands, whenever they grow 
moroſe and diſagreeable, or attempt to 
interrupt their Pleaſures. They laughed 
at Conſtancy in Marriage as the moſt ri- 
diculous thing in Nature, exploded the 
very: Notion of matrimonial Happineſs, 
and were moſt faſhionably pleaſant in 
decrying every thing that 1s ferious, vir- 
tuous and religious, From hence t 
relapſed again into a Diſcourſe on the 
Italian Opera, and thence made a quick 
Tranſition to Ladies Painting. This was 
no ſooner ſtarted than Hillario begged 

leave to preſent her with a Box of Rouge, 
which he had brought with him from 
France, alluring her that the Ladies were 
arrived at ſuch: an Excellency of uſing it 
at Paris, as to confound all Diſtinction of 


Age and Beauty. I proteſt to your Lady- 
| I "..-:-. 0 
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© ſhip, continued he, it is impoſlible at 
© any Diſtance to diſtinguiſh a Woman of 
© Sixty from a Girlof Sixteen; and I have 
« ſeen an old Dowager in the oppoſite 
© Box at their Playhouſe, make as 
© a Figure, and look as blooming as the 
« youngeſt Beauty in the Place. Nothing 
© in Nature is there required to make a 
Woman handſome but Eyes. It a 
Woman has but Eyes, ſhe may be a 
© Beauty whenever ſhe pleaſes, at the 
* Expence of a Couple of Guineas.— 
« Teeth and Hair and Eye-brows and 
* Complexions are all as cheap as Fans 
and Gloves and Ribbons.” 


WII x this ingenious Orator was pur- 
ſuing his cloquent Harangue on Beauty, 
Lady Tempeſt, looking at her Watch, de- 
clared it was time to be going ; for ſhe 
had ſeven or eight Viſits more io make 
that Morning, and it was then almoſt 
Three in the Afernoon. Little Pompey, 
who had abſented himſelf during great 
part of the preceding Converfttion, as 
thinking it perhaps above the Reach of his 
Underſtanding, was now ordered to be 
produced ; and the Moment he made his 
Appearance, Lady Tempeſt catching him 
up in her Arms, was conducted by 

Hillaria 
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Hillario into her Chair, which ſtood at 
the Door waiting her Commands. Little 
Pompey caſt up a wiſhful Eye at the 
Window above.; but the Chairmen were 
now in Motion, and with three Footmen 
fore-running his Equipage, .he ſet out an 


T riumph to his new Apartments, 5 
; 
z 8 
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CHAP. v. 


2 be Character of Lady Tempeſt, with 


... ſame Parliculars of ber Servants and 
Fan. | 


FAuE ſudden Appearance of this 
| Lady, with whom our Hero is 
now about to take up his Reſidence, may 
perhaps excite the Reader's Curioſity to 
now wha ſhe is; and therefore, before 
= roceed any. farther in our Hiſtory, 
ll ſpend a Page or two in bringing 

4 acquainted with her Character. But 
let me admoniſh thee, my gentle Friend, 
whoſoever thou art, that ſhalt vouchſaße 
to peruſe this little Treatiſe, not to be 
too forward in making Applications, or 
to conſtrue Satire into Libel. For e 
declare here once for all, that no Charac- 
ter drawn in this Work is intended for 
any particular Perſon, but meant to com- 
prehend a great Variety z and therefore, 
if thy Sagacity diſcovers Likeneſſes that 
were never intended, and Meanings that 
were pever meant, be to good to impute 
it to thy own Ill-nature, and accuſe net 
the humble Author of : theſe, Sheets. 
Tang this Caution along with theg, 
SY candid 
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candid Reader, we may venture to truſt 
thee with a Charactar, which otherwiſe 
we ſhould be afraid to draw. F 


1 py Tempeſt then was ts 
Davghter to a private Gentleman bf a 
moderate Fortune, which ſhe was to ſhare 
in common with a Brother and two othet 
Siſters: But her Wit and Beauty foon di- 
ſtinguiſhed her among her Acquaintance, 
and recompenſed the Deficiencies of For- 
tune. She was what the Men call a 
ſprightly jolly Girl, and the Women a bold 
forward Creature, very chearful in her 
Converſation, and open in her Behaviour; 
ready to promote any Party of Pleaſure, 
(for ſhe was a very Rake at Heart) and 
not difpleaſed now and then to be aſſiſt» 
ant in a little Miſchief. This made her 
Company courted by Men of all Sorts; 
among whom her Affability and Spirit, 
as well as her Beauty, procured her many 
Admirers. At length ſhe-was ſollicited 
in Marriage by a young Lord, famous 
for nothing but his pou Eſtate, and far 
her Inferior in Underſtanding : But the 
Advantageouſneſs of the Match foon 


prevailed with her Parents to give their 


Conſent, and the Thoughts of a Title fo 
dazzled her own Eyes, that ſhe had no 
Leiſure 
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Leiſure to aſk herſelf whether ſhe liked 
the Man or no that wore it. His Lord- 
ſhip married for the ſake of begetting an 
Heir to his Eſtate; and married her in 
particular, becauſe he had heard her 
toaſted as a Beauty by moſt of his Ac- 
quaintance. She, on the contrary, mar- 
ried becauſe ſhe wanted a Huſband ; and 
married him, becauſe he could give her 
R 


Bur, pk there rs this little Misfor- 
tune attending Matrimony, that People 
cannot live M her any Time, without 
diſcoverin other's Tempers. Fa- 
miliarity * draws aſide the Maſque, 
and all ! chat artificial . Complaifance and 
ſmiling Good-humour, which make ſo 
agreeable a Part of Courtſhip, go off like 
il Bloſſoms, upon a longer Acquaint- 
ance. The Year was ſcarce ended be- 
fore her young Ladyſhip was ſurprized to 
find ſhe had married a. Fool z which little 
Circumſtance her Vanity had concealed 
from her before Marriage, and the Hurry 
and Tranſport ſhe felt in a new Equipage 
did not ſuffer her to attend to for the firft 
Half-year afterwards. But now ſhe be- 
gan to doubt whether ſhe had not made 
4 on Bargain for Life, and conſulting 
with 
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with ſome of her Female Intimates about 
it (ſeveral of whom were married) ſhe 
received ſuch Documents from them, as, 
I am afraid, did not a little contribute to 


prepare her for the Steps ſhe afterwards 
took. 


HR Huſband too, though not very 


quick of Diſcernment, had by this Time 


found out, that his Wife's Spirit and ro- 
mantic Diſpoſition were inconſiſtent with 


his own Gloom; which gave new Clouds 
to his Temper, and he often curſed him- 
ſelf in ſecret for marrying her. 


Tnzy ſoon grew to reveal theſe 
Thoughts to one another, both in Words 


and Actions; they fat down to Meals 
with Indifference; they went to Bed with 
Indifference; and the one was always ſure 
to diſlike what the other at any Time 
ſeemed to approve. Her Ladyſhip had 
Recourſe to the common Expedient in 
theſe Caſes, I mean the getting a Female 
Companion into the Houſe with her, as 
well to relieve her from the Tediouſneſs 


of ſitting down to Meals alone with her 
Huſband, as chiefly to hear her Com- 
plaints, and ſpirit her up againſt her 
Fool and Tyrant; the Names by "_ 
1 e 
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ſhe uſually ſpoke of her Lord and Maſter. 
When no ſuch Female Companions, or 
more properly Toad-eaters, happened to 
be preſent, ſhe choſe rather to divert her- 
ſelf. with a little favourite Dog, than to 
murder any of her precious Time in con- 
verſing with her Huſband. This his 
Lordſhip obſerved, and beſides many ſe- 
vere Reflections and croſs Speeches, at 
length he wreak'd his Vengeance on the 
little Favourite, and in a Paſſion put him 
to Death. This was an Affair ſo heinous 
in the Lady's own Efteem, and 22 
nounced to be /o barbarous,: ſo ſhocking, 
Jo iubuman by all her Acquaintance, that 
ſhe reſolved no longer to keep any Terms 
with him, and from this Moment grew 
deſperate in all her Actions. ad . 


Finns then, ſhe reſolved to ſupply 
the Place of one Favourite with a great 
Number, and immediately procured as 
many Dogs into the Family as it could 
well hold. His Lordſhip, in return, 
would order his Servant to hang two or 
three of them every Week, and never 
failed kicking them down Stairs by Do- 
Zens, whenever they came in his Way 
When this and many other Stratagems 
had been tried, ſome with good and _ 

«. with 
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with bad Succeſs, ſhe came at laſt to play 
the great Game of Female Reſentment, 
and by many Intimations gave him to 
miſtruſt, that a Stranger had invaded his 
Bed, Whether this was real, or only an 
Artifice of ſpite, his Lordſhip could ne- 
ver diſcover, and therefore we ſhall not 
indulge the Reader's Curioſity, by letting 
him into the Secret; but the bare Appre- 
henſion of it ſo inflamed his Lordſhip's 
Choler, that her Company now became 
intolerable to him, and indeed their Meet- 
ings were dreadful to themſelves, and 
terrible to all Beholders. Their Servants 
uſed to ſtand at the Door to liſten to their 
Quarrels, and then charitably difperſe the 
Subjects of them throughout the Town; 
ſo that all Companies now rang of Lord 
and Lady Tempeſt. But this could . not 
continue long; for Indifference may ſome- 
times be borne in a married State, but 
Indignation and Hatred I believe never 
can; and *tis impoſſible to ſay what their 
Quarrels might Brews produced, had not 
his Lordſhip very ſeaſonably died, and 
left his diſconſolate Widow to bear about 
the Mockery of Woe to all public Places 
for a Year. 


Sur 
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SHE now began the World anew on 
her own Foundation, and ſet fail down 
the Stream of Pleaſure, without the Fears 
of Virginity to check her, or the Influ- 
ence of a Huſband to controul her. Now 
ſne recover'd that Sprightlineſs of Con- 
verſation and Gaiety of Behaviour, which 
had been clouded during the latter Part 
of her Cohabitation with her Huſband ; 
and was ſoon cried up for the greateſt 
Female Wit in London. Men of Gallan- 
try, and all the World of Pleaſure, had 
eaſy Acceſs to her, and malicious Fame 
reports, that ſhe was not over-hard-hearted 
to the Sollicitations of Love; but far be 
it from us to report any ſuch improbable 
Scandal. What gives her a Place in this 
Hiſtory is her Fondneſs for Dogs, which 
from her Childhood ſhe loved exceeding- 
ly, and was ſeldom without a little Fa- 
vourite to carry about in her Arms : But 
from the Moment that her angry Huſ- 
band ſacrificed one of them to his Re- 
ſentment, ſhe grew more paſſionately fond 
of them than ever, and now conſtantl 
kept Six or Eight of various Kinds in her 
Houſe. About this Time, one of her 
greateſt Favourites had the Misfortune to 
die of the Mange, as was above comme- 

morated 
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morated, and when ſhe ſaw little Pompey 
at Hillario's Lodgings, ſhe reſolved: im- 
mediately to beftow the Vacancy upon 
him, which that well- bred Gentleman 
conſented to on certain Conditions, as the 
Reader has ſeen in the foregoing Chaps 
ter. | The 


- Sne returned Home from her Viſit 
juſt as the Clock was ſtriking Four, and 
alter ſurveying herlelf a Moment in the 
Glaſs, and. a little adjuſting her Hair, 
went directly to-introduce Maſter Pompey 
to his Companions. .'Thefe were an Falian 
Grey-hound, a Dutch Pug, two black 
Spaniels of King Charles's Breed, a Har: 
lequin Grey-hound,. a ſpotted Daze, and 
a mouſe-colour'd Engliſb Bull-dog. They 
heard their Miſtreſs's Rap at the Door, 
and were aſſembled. in the Dining- room, 
ready to receive her: But on the Appear- 
ance of Maſter Pompey, they ſet up a ge- 
neral Bark, perhaps out of Envy; and 
ſome of chem treated the little Stranger 
With rather more Rudeneſs than was con- 
ſiſtent with Dogs of their Education. 
However, the Lady ſoon interpoſed her 
Authority, and commanded. Silence a- 
mong them, by ringing a little Bell, 
which ſhe kept by her for that Purpoſe. 
ES 054 They 
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They all obeyed the Signal inſtantly, and 
were ſtill in a Moment; upon which ſhe 
carried little Pompey round, and obliged 
them all to ſalute their new Acquaintance, 
at the fame Time commanding ſome of 
them to aſk Pardon for their unpolite Be- 
haviour; which whether they underſtood 
or not, muſt be left to the Reader's De- 
termination. She then ſummoned a Ser- 
vant, and ordered a Chicken to be roaſt- 
ed for him; but hearing that Dinner was 
Juſt ready to be ſerved up, ſhe was pleaſed 
to ſay he muſt be contented with what 
was provided for herſclf that Day, but 
gave Orders to the Cook to get ready à 
Chicken to his own Share againſt Night.“ 


H Ladyſhlp now ſat down to Table; 
and Pompey was placed at her Elbow, 
where; he received many dainty Bits from 
her fair Hands, and was caretled by her 
all, Dinner-time, . with more than uſual 
Fondneſs. The Servants winked at one 
another, while they were waiting, and 
conveyed many Sneers acroſs the Table 
with their Looks; all which had the good 
Luck to eſcape her Ladyſhip's Obſerva- 
tion. But the Moment they were retired 
from waiting, they gave Vent to their 
T houghts With. all the ſcurrilous Wit and 


or I- 
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ill-manner'd Raillery, which diſtinguiſhes 
the Converſation of thoſe parti-coloured 
Gentlemen. 


And firſt, the Butler out of Livery 
ſerved up his Remarks to the Houſe- 
keeper's Table ; which conſiſted of him- 
ſelf, an elderly fat Woman the Houſe- 
keeper, and my Lady's Maid, a ſaucy, 
forward, affected Girl, of about Twenty. 
Addreſſing himſelf to theſe ſecond-hand 
Gentlewomen, as ſoon as they were 
er to ſit down to Dinner, he in- 
ormed them, that their Family was in- 
creaſed, and that his Lady had brought 
home a new Companion. Their Curiolity 
foon led them to deſire an Explanation, 
and then telling them that this new Com- 
panion was a new Dog, he related mi- 
nutely and circumſtantially all her Lady- 
ſhip's Behaviour to him, during the Time 
of his Attendance at the Side-board, not 
forgetting to mention the Orders of a 
roaſted Chicken for the Gentleman's Sup- 
en The Houſe- keeper launched out 
argely on the Sin and Wickedneſs of 
feeding ſuch Creatures with Chriſtian 
Vifuals, declared it was flying in the Face 
of Heaven, and wondered how her Lady 
could admit them into her . 
Or 
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for ſhe ſaid / Hey had already ſpoiled all the 
crimſon Damaſk chairs in the Dining-room, 


Bur my Lady's Maid had a great deal 


more to ſay on this Subject, and as it 
was her particular Office to wait on theſe 
four-footed Worthies, ſne complained of 
the Hardſhip done her, with great Volu- 
bility of Tongue. Then, ſays ſhe, 
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there's a new Plague come home, is 
there? he has got the Mange too, I 
ſuppoſe, and I ſhall have him to waſh 
and comb To-morrow Morning. 1am 
ſure I am all over Fleas with tending 
ſuch naſty porſonous Vermin, and 'tis 
a ſhame to put a Chriſtian to ſuch Ot- 
fices—I was in Hopes when that little 
mangy Devil died Crother Day we 
ſhould have had no more of them ; bur 
there is to be no End of them J find, 
and for my part, I wiſh with all my 
Heart ſome-body would poifon 'em 
all—TI can't endure to ſee my Lady let 
them kiſs her, and lick her Face all over 
as ſhe does. I am ſure I'd ſee all the 
Dogs in England at Jericho, before I'dl 
ſuffer ſuch Poulcat Vermin to lick my 
Face. Fogh! *tis enough to make one 
ſick to ſee it; and I am dure, it I was a 
Man, I'd ſcorn to kiſs a Face that had 
* been licked by a Dog. 

D Tu1s 
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Tuts was Part of a Speech made by 
this delicate, mincing Comb-bruſher ; and 
the reſt we ſhall omit, to wait upon the 
inferior Servants, who were now aſſembled 
at Dinner in their common I Iall of Glut- 
tony, and exerciſing their Talents like— 
wiſe on the ſame Subject. John the Foot- 
man here reported what Mr. Milliam the 
Butler had done before in his Department, 
that their Lady had brought home a new 
Dog. * Damn it, cries the Coachman, 
with a ſurly brutal Voice, what ſignifies 
a new Dog? has ſhe brought home ever 
a new Man?” which was ſeconded with 
a loud Laugh from all the Company. 
Another ſwore, that he never knew a 
Kennel of Dogs kept in a Bcd-chamber 
before; which likewiſe was applauded 
with a loud and boiſterous Laugh : but 
as ſuch kind of Wit is too low for the 
Dignity of this Hiſtory, tho' much at- 
tected by many of my Cotemporaries, 
I fancy I ſhall cafily have the Reader's 


Excuſe, if I forbear to relate any more 
W. 


My Delign in givirg this ſhort Sketch 
of Kitchen-hizmour, is only to convey a 
_Hint..to all Maſters and  Miſtrefſes, it 
they chuſe to receive it, not to be guilty 
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of any Actions, that will expoſe them to 
the Ridicule and Contempt of their Ser- 
vants. For theſe ungrateſul Wretche 
tho? recerving ever ſo many Favours from 
you, and treated by you in general with 
the greateſt Indulgence, will ſhew no 
Mercy to your ſlighteſt Failings, but ex- 
poſe and ridicule your Weakneſs in Ale- 
houſes, Nine-pin-alleys, Gin-ſhops, Cel- 
lars, and every other Place of dirty Ren- 
dezvous. The Truth is the lower Sort 
of Men-ſervants are the moſt inſolent, 
brutal, ungenerous Raſcals on the Face of 
the Earth: They are bred up in Idleneſs, 
Drunkenneſs and Debauchery, and inſtead 
of concealing any Faults they obſerve at 
home, find a Pleaſure in vilifying and 
mangling the Reputations of their Maſters. 
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Our Tero becomes a Dog of the Toten, and 
ſhines in High-life. 


POMPEY was now grown up to 

Maturity and Dog's Eſtate, when he 
came to live with Lady Tempeſt ; who 
toon uſhered him into all the Joys and 
Vanities of the Town. He quickly be- 
came a great Admirer of Mr. Garrick's 
acting at the Play-houſe, grew extremely 
fond of Maſquerades, paſſed his Judg- 
ment on Operas, and was allowed to 
have a very nice and diſtinguiſhing Ear 
for [ralian Muſic. Nor did he lie under 
the Cenſure which fell on many other 
well-bred People of a different Species, 
I mean the Abſurdity of admiring what 
they did not underſtand ; for as he had 
been born in Tah, 'tis probable he was a 
little acquainted with the Language of his 
native Country. 


As he attended his Miſtreſs to all 
Routs, Drums, Hurricanes, Hurly-bur- 
lys and Earthquakes, he ſoon eſtabliſhed 
an Acquaintance and Friendſhip with all 


the Dogs of Quality, and of courſc at- 
# fected 
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fected a moſt hearty Contempt for all of 
inferior Station, whom he would never 
vouchſafe to play with, or pay them the 
leaſt Regard. He pretended to know at 
firſt Sight, whether a Dog had received 
2 good Education, by his Manner of 
coming, into a Room, and was extremely 
proud to ſhew his Collar at Court; in 
which again he reſembled certain other 
Dogs, who are equally vain of their 
Finery, and happy to be diſtinguiſhed 
in their reſpefive Orders. 


Ir he could have ſpoken, I am per- 
ſuaded he would have uſed the Phraſes fo 
much in faſhion, Nebedy one knows, 
Wretches dropt out of the Moon, Creatures 
fprung from a Dungbil; by which are ſig- 
nified all thoſe who are not born to a Title, 
or have not Impudence and Diſhoneſty 
enough to run in Debt with their Taylors 
for Laced Cloaths. 


Acaln, had he been to write a Letter 
from Bath or Tunbridee, he wou'd have 
told his Correſpondent there was not a Sou! 
in the Place, tho? at the fame time he knew 
there were above two Thouſand ,z bc- 
cauſe perhaps none of the Men wore Stars 
and Garters, and none of the Women 
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were bold enough, to impoveriſh their 
Families by- playing at the noble and 
Hluſtrious Game of Brag. As to his own 
Part, his Lady was at the Expence of a 
Maſter, perhaps the great Mr. Hie, 
to teach him to play at Cards; and ſo 
forward was his Genius, that in leſs than 
three Months he was able to fit down with 
her Ladyſhip to Piquet, whenever Sick- 
neſs or the Vapours gy her to her 


Chamber. 


As he was now become a Dog of the 
Town, and. perfectly well-bred, of courſe 
he gave himſelf up to Intrigue, and had 
ſeldom leſs than two or three Amours on 
his Hands. at a time, with Bitches of the 
big beſt Faſhion + In which Circumſtances 
be again lamented the Want of Speech, 
for by that means he was prevented the 
Pleaſure of boaſting of the Favours he 
received. But his Gallantries were ſoon 
divulged by the Conſequences of them; 
and as ſeveral very pretty Puppies had been 
the Offspring of his Loves, it, waz uſual 
for all the Acquaintance of Lad y Lem peſt, 
to ſolicit and cultivate his Breed. And 
here I ſhall beg leave to inſert two little 
Billets of a very extraordinary Nature, as 


a Specimen. of what it is that engages 
| the 
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the Attention of Ladies of Quality in 
this refined and accompliſhed Age. Lady 
Tempeſt was ſitting at her Tolletie one 
Morning, when her Maid brought her 
che following little Scroll, from another 
Lady, whoſe Name I am nat * ja 
mention. . 3 


Dear 7. Wy | g 7 


* MY favourite littly Yeny is at pre- 
* ſent troubled with certain amorous In- 
« firmities of Nature, and. wauld not be 
diſpleaſed with the Addreſſes of a Lover. 
ge ſo good therefore to fend little Pom- 

pe, by my Servant, who brings this 
« Note, for 1 fancy it will make a very 

pretty Breed, and when the. Lovers 
have tranſacted their Affairs, he ſnall 
be ſent home incontinently. Believe 
me, dear Tempeſt, 


Yours affectionately 


LADY 7 empeſt, as ſoon as ſhe had read 
this curious Epiſtle, called for Pen and 
Ink, and immediately wrote the follow- 


mg Anſwer, which likewiſe we beg leave 
to inſert. 
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Dear — 

IxNTIRMITIEs of Nature we all are 
ſubject to, and therefore I have ſent 
« Maſter Pompey to wait upon Miſs Veny, 
© begging the Favour of you to return 
© him as foon as his Gallantries are over, 
« Conſider, my Dear, no modern Love 
can, in the Nature of Things, laſt 
above three Days, and therefore I hope 
to ſee my little Friend again very ſoon, 


Your affectionate Friend, 
TEMPEST, 


Tuus was our Hero permitted to in- 
dulge himſelf in all the Luxuries of Life; 
but in the midſt of theſe Felicities, ca- 
reffed as he was by his Miſtreſs, and 
courted by her Viſiters, fome Misfortunes 
every now and then fell to his Share, 
which ſerved a little to check his Pride 
in the midſt of Proſperity. He had once 
a moſt bloody Battle with a Cat, in which 
terrible Rencontte he was very near loſing 
his Right Eye: at another Time he was 
frightened into a Canal by a huge over- 
grown Turkey-cock, and had like to have 
been drowned for want of timely Aſſiſt- 


ance to relieve him. Beſides theſe un- 
. lucky 
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lucky Accidents, he was perlecuted by 
all the Servants for being a.Favourite, 
and particularly by the Waiting-gentle- 
woman above-mentioned, who was pleaſed 
one Day to run the Comb into his Back; 

where two of the Teeth remained infixed, 
and his Miſtreſs was obliged to ſend for 
a Surgeon to extract them. But Mrs. 
Abigail had good Reaſon to repent of her 
Cruelty, for ſhe was inſtantly diſcarded 
with the greateſt Paſſion, and afterwards 
refuſed a Character, when ſhe applied for 
one to recommend her to a new Service, 


Yer, notwithſtanding theſe accidental 
Mistorcunes, from which no Condition is 
free, he may be ſaid to have led a Life 
of great Happineſs with Lady Tempeſt. 
He fed upon Chicken, Partridges, Wild- 
fowl, Ragouts, Fricaſſces, and all the 
Rarities in Seaſon : which ſo pampered 
him up with luxurious Notions, as made 
ſome future Scenes of Life the more 
grievous to him, when Fortune obliged 
him to undergo the Hardſhips that will 
hereafter be recorded. 


D 5 C HAP. 


. The HIS TON Y of 


CHAP. VI. 


Containing a curious Diſpute on the Immor- 
tality of the Soul. 


T is the Nature of all Mankind, Au- 

thors as well as others, to abuſe the 
raticnce of their Friends, and as I have 
already related two Converſations in this 
little Work, inſtead of ſuppoſing my 
Reader to be ſatiated with them, I am 
tempted to treſpaſs farther on his Pati- 
ence, and trouble him with a third; in 
which, moreover, the Name of our Flero 


will but once be mentioned. 
3 


LA y,Temp:/e, being a little indiſpoſed 
wich ſome trilling Diſorder, kept her 
Chamber, and was attended by two Phy- 
ficians. As her Behaviour in Life had 
excluded her from all the prudent and 
virtuous Part of her Sex, her Viſiters con- 
ſiſted chiefly of ſuch Ladies, who had 
contracted a Stain, which. placed them on 
a Level with her Ladyſhip : and to ſay 
the Truth, Ladies of this fort are ſo nu- 
merous in the great City of London, that 
no Woman need fear a Solitude, let her 
Imprudence be ever ſo glaring. 


HER 
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Her Ladyſhip's Phyſicians were now 
making their Morning Viſit, and were 
juſt gone through the Examinations, 
which Cuſtom immemorial preſcribes 
as, How did your Ladyſhip ſleep laſt 
Night ?—do you find any Drowth, Ma- 
dam ?—pray let me look at your Lady- 
ſhip's Tongue—and many other Que- 
ſtions of a like Nature, which J have not 
Leifure now to record. When theſe were 
finiſhed, and the youngeſt was preparing 
to write a Preſcription, a violent Rap at 
the Door, and ſhortly after the Appear- 
ance of a Viliter, interrupted his Proceed- 
ing. The Lady, who now arrived, came 
directly up to Lady Tempeſt, and made 
her Compliments ; then fitting down, 
and addreſſing herſelf, after ſome little 
Pauſe, to one of the Phyſicians, aſked 
him, F he believed in the Immortality 
of the Soul ? but before. we anſwer 
this extraordinary Queltion, or relate the 
Converſation that enſued upon it, it will 
be for the Reader's Eaſc to receive a ſhort 
Sketch of her Character, 


In many reeſpects this Lady was in ſi- 
milar Circumſtances with Lady Tempeſt ; 
* with this Difference, that the one 

ha 


[ 
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had been ſeparated from her Huſband by 
his Death, the other was divorced from 
hers by Act of Parliament; the one was 
famous for Wit, and the other affected 
the Character of Wiſdom. Lady Sephiſtcr 
(for that was her Name) as ſoon as ſhe 
was releaſed from the Matrimonial Fet- 
ters, ſet out to viſit foreign Parts, and 
ditplayed her Charms in moſt of the 
Courts in Europe, There, in many Parts 
of her Tour, ſhe had kept Company with 
Literati, and particularly in France, where 
the Ladies affect a Reputation of Science 
and are able to diſcourſe on the profound- 
eſt Queſtions of Theology and Philoſo- 
phy. . The Labyrinths of a Female Brain 
are fo various and intricate, that it is dif- 
ficult to ſay what firſt ſuggeſted the Opi- 
nion to her, whether Caprice, or Vanity 
of being ſingular, but, all on a ſudden, 
her Ladyſhip took a Fancy into her Head 
to diſbelieve the Immortality of the Soul; 
and never came into the Company of 
learned Men, without diſplaying her Ta- 
Jents on this wonderful Subject. The 
World indeed aſcribed the Riſe of this 
Opinion in her Ladyſhip's Brain, to Selt- 
intereſt; for, ſaid they, it is much better 
to periſh than to burn; but for my part, 
1 chuſe rather to impute it to abſolute 
[76:1] Whim 
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Whim and Caprice, or rather, an abſurd 
and ridiculous Love of Paradox. But 
whatever ſtarted the Thought firſt in her 
Imagination, ſhe had been at the Pains 
of great Reading to confirm her in it, 
and could appeal to the greateſt Autho- 
rities in Defence of it. She had read 
Hobbes, Malbranche, Locke, Shafiſbury, 
IWWeolaſton, and many more; all of whom 
ſhe obliged to give Teſtimony to her 
Paradox, and perverted Paſſages out of 
their Works with a Facility very caſy to be 
imagined, But Mr. Locke had the Mil- 
fortune to be her principal Favourite, 
and conſequently it reſted chiefly upon 
him to furniſh her with Quotations, 
whenever her Ladyſhip pleaſed to engage 
in Controverſy. Such was the Character 
of Lady Sopbiſter, who now arrived, and 
aſked the ſurprizing Queſtion above- 


mentioned, concerning the Immortality of 
the Soul. 


Dr. K:/[darby, to whom ſhe addreſſed 
herſelf, aſtoniſhed at the Novelty of the 


Queſtion, fat ſtaring with Horror and 
Amazement on his Companion : Which 


Lady Tempeſt obſerving, and gueſling 
that her Female Friend was going to be 


very abſurd, relolved to promote the 
"my rY Con- 
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Converſation for her own Amuſement, 
Turning herſelf therefore to the Doctor, 
ſhe ſaid with a Smile, * Don't you under- 
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ſtand the Meaning of her Ladyſhip's 
Queſtion, Sir? She aſks you, if you be- 
lieve in the Immortality of the Soul? 


BELIE VE in the Immortality of the 
Soul, Madam ! ſaid the Doctor ſtaring, 
Bleſs my Soul ! your Ladyſhips aftoniſh 
me beyond meaſure — Believe in 
the Immortality of the Soul! Yes, un- 
doubtedly, and I hope all Mankind 
does the ſame.“ Be not fo ſure of 
that, ſaid Lady Sophiſter —Pray, Sir, 
have you ever read Mr. Locke's Con- 
troverſy with the Biſhop of Worceſter ?” 
Mr. Locke's Controverſy, Madam! re- 
plied the Doctor, I proteſt I am not 
ſure — Mr. Locke's Controverſy with 
the Biſhop of Worceſter, did your La- 
dyſhip fay ? Let me ſee I vow I can't 


Ne / reading has been very 


multifarious and extenfive— Yes, Ma- 


dam, I think I have read it, tho“ I pro- 


teſt I can't be ſure whether I have read 
it or no.“ Have you ever read it, Dr. 
Nhubarb? ſaid ſhe, addreſſing herſelf 


to the other Phyſician,— © O yes, Ma- 


4 


: dam, very often anſwered he, tis 2 
« fine 
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fine Piece of his, where — Les, yes, I have 
read it very often; I remember it per- 
« fectly well—But, pray Madam, is there 
© any Paſſage, —I beg your Lady ſhip's 
Pardon, if I am miſtaken—but is there 
any Paſſage, I ſay, in that Piece, that 
tends to confirm your Ladyſhip's No- 
tion concerning the Immortality of the 
Soul ?* Why, pray Sir, ſaid the 
+ Lady with a Smile of Triumph, what 
do you eſteem the Soul to be? Is it 
Air, or Fire, or Æther, or a kind of 
© Quinteſſence,, as Ariſtotle obſerved, 
and Compoſition of all the Elements?“ 
Dr. Rhubarb, quite dumb-founded with 
her Learning, deſired firſt to hear her 
Ladyſhip's Opinion of the Matter. © My 
Opinion, reſumed ſhe, is exactly the 
flame with Mr. Locke's.— You know,, 
Mr. Locke obſerves there are various 
kinds of Matter—well—but firſt we 
ſhould define Matter, which you know 
the Logicians tell us, is an extended 
© ſolid Subſtance — Well, out of this 
Matter, ſome, you know, is made in- 
to Roles and Peach- trees the next 
* Step which Matter takes is Animal Life, 
from whence we have Lions and Ele- 
+ phants, and all the Race of Brutes.— 
Then, the next Step, as Mr. Locke ob- 
- 5. ſerves, 
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ſerves, is Thought, and Reaſon, and 
Volition, from whence are created Men, 
and therefore you very plainly ſec, 'tis 
impoſſible for the Soul to be immor- 
tal.” 


Pa R DON me, Madam, ſaid Ru- 
barb — Roſes and Peach- trees, and 
Elephants and Lions! I proteſt I re- 
member nothing of this Nature in 
Mr. Locke.” * Nay, Sir, ſaid ſhe, can 
you deny me this ? It the Soul 1s Fire, 
it muſt be extinguiſhed ; if it is Air, 
it muſt be diſperſed ; if it be only a 
Modification of Matter, why then: of 
courſe it ceaſes, you know, when Mat- 
ter is no longer modified—if it be any 
thing elle, it is exactly the ſame thing, 
and therefore you muſt confeſs—in- 
deed Doctor you mult confeſs, that 
tis impoſſible for the Soul to be im- 
mortal.” 


DR. Kil/darby, who had fat filent for 


ſome Time, to collect his Thoughts, 
finding what a learned Antagoniſt he had 
to cope with, began now to harangue in 
the following Manner. Madam, faid 


c 
0 
. 


he, I ſhall not trouble myſelf with the 
Sophiſtry and Quibbles of the Schools, 


+ where 
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* where Men of Idleneſs and Retirement 


5 
9 
0 
6 
c 
y 


= 
« 
4 
C 
0 
0 
0 
6 
0 
c 
* 
c 
c 
4 
7 
4 


firſt of all puzzle themſelves with in- 
tricate Speculations, and then diſturb 
the Quiet of the World, by publiſhing 
the Reſult of them, and by ſtarting 
Difficulties in Mens Minds, that other- 
wiſe would never have occurred. Com- 
mon-ſenſe, aſſiſted by Revelation, is 
capable of attaining to all the Know- 
ledge, that is of Uſe and Importance 
for us to know z and whatever goes be- 
ro this, is but a ſpecious learned 
ind of trifling, which may be attend- 
ed with much Miſchief, but never can 
produce any Good. Now the concur- 
rent Opinions of all Mankind have ever 
agreed in believing the Immortality of 
the Soul, and there never was any Na- 
tion ſo barbarous in Ignorance, or ſo 
depraved by Superſtition, as to be with- 
out, or doubtful of, this fundamental 
Article of all Religion. They may 
have differed, perhaps, in their Notions 
of the Nature of a Future State ; but 
the main Article, the firſt Ground- 
work of the Queſtion has ever been the 
ſame; and this to me, I confeſs, is an 
unanſwerable Argument of its Truth. 
Lou ſee, Madam, I purpoſely wave 
the Topic of Revelation, that I may 
c 0 
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© not expoſe it to the Ridicule of Infide- 
« ity.” 


On Sir,” ſaid the Lady, interrupting 
him with a Sneer, As to that Matter, as 
to Revelation. and here ſhe ran into 
much Common- place Raillery, at the 
Expence only of Chriſtianity and the Goſ- 
pel ; *till Lady Tempeſt cut her ſhort, and 
deſired her to be ſilent upon that Head: 
For this good Lady believed all the Doc- 
trines of Religion, and was contented, 
Lke many others, with the trifling Privi- 
lege only of diſobeying all its Precepts. . 


LAbpy Sophiſter, however, tho' ſhe had 
been unſucceſsful in her firſt Attack, was 
reſolved not to quit the Field of Battle, 
but rallied her Forces, and once more fel} 
upon her Adverſaries with an Air of Tri- 
umph. © You ſay, I think, Sir, reſumed 
* ſhe, that a Multitude of Opinions will 
* eſtabliſh a Truth—Now you know all 
the Indians believe that their Dogs will 
* go to Heaven along with them, and if 
a great many Opinions can prove any 
+ thing to be true, what ſay you to that, 
Sir? For Inſtance, there's Lady Tem- 
* peſt's little Lap- dog. My dear 
+ little Creature, ſaid Lady Tempeſt, catch- 
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ing him up in her Arms, will you go to 
© Heaven along with me? J ſhall be 
« vaſtly glad of your Company, Pompey, 
« if you will.“ From this Hint both 
their Ladyſhips had many. bright. Sallics, 
till Lady Sophiſter, fluſhed with the 
Hopes of this Argument, xecalled her 
Adverſary to the Queſtipn, and deſired 
to hear his Reply. © Madam, ſaid Kill- 
© darby, the Reply would be ealy enough 
but I am ſorry to hear your Ladyſhips 
talk ſo looſely on ſo ſerious a Subject; 
*. tho? I conteſs it is not a new Thing to 
me, for I have been preſent in many 
Companies of late, where the weakeſt 
Arguments, and moſt wanton Raillery 
againſt Religion have been received with 
Applauſe. The Anſwer to what your 
Ladyſhip has advanced, would be. ealy 
and obvious, bur J muſt beg to be ex- 
cuſed-—my Profeſſion does not oblige 
me to 2 Knowledge of ſuch Subjects 
I came here to preſcribe as a Phyſician, 
andi not to diſculs Topics of Theology 
Come, Brother, I believe we only in- 
terrupt their Ladyſhips, and I am 
© obliged to call upon my Lord —— and 
Lady and Sir William — an 
Lady Betty, and many other People o 
Quality this Morning.“ Dr. Rhubarb 
| declared, 
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declared, that he likewiſe had as many 
Viſits to make; whereupon the two Gen- 
tlemen, taking their Leaves—and their 
Fees, retired with great Precipitation, 
and left her Ladyſhip in Poſſeſſion of the 
Field of Battle, who immediately -report- 
ed all about the Town, that ſhe had out- 
reaſoned two Phyſicians, and - obhged 
them, by Dint of Argument, to confeſs, 
that the Soul is not immortal. 838 


BEFORE conclude this Chapter, I muſt 
beg the Reader not to imagine that any 
Rid icule was here intended of Mr. Locke, 
whoſe Name ought ever to be mentioned 
with Honour, and much leſs of the great 
Queſtion debated in it; but, on the con- 
trary, that it was deſigned to expole the 
Folly and Impiety of modern Wits, who 
dare to think Religion a proper Subject 
of Ridicule; and principally, to explode 
the Vanity of Women's pretending to 
Philoſophy, when neither their Intellects, 
or Education qualify them for it, Beauty 
is no Excuſe for Infidelity, and when they 
have ſo many other Arts to gain Admirers, 
one would think they need not be driven 
- pa againſt the Immortality of the 

out, | 
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HAF. VEL 
Containing Various and ſundry Matters, 


OMPEY had now lived two Years 

with Lady Tempeſt, in all the Com- 
forts and Luxuries of Life, fed every Day 
with the choiceſt, moſt expenſive Dain- 
tics that London could afford, and careſ- 
{cd by all the People of Faſhion that viſt- 
ted his Miſtreſs: 


ſed ſcilicet ultima ſemper 
Expettanda dies ——dicique beatus 


Ante obitum nemo ſupremaque funera 
debet. 


A moral Reflection, no leſs applicable to 
Dogs than to Men ! for they both alike 
experience the Inconſtancy of Fortune, 
of which our Hero was a great Exam- 
ple, as all the following Pages of his Hil: 
tory will very ao e evince. 

„ 

Lav Y, Tempeſt was walking in St. 
James's Park one Morning in the Spring, 
with little Pompey, as uſual, attending 
her, for ſhe never went abroad without 
taking him in her Arms. Here — 
| im 
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him down on his Legs, to play with 
ſome other Dogs of Quality, that were 
taking the Air that Morning in the Mal!; 
giving him ſtrict Orders, however, not 
ro preſume to ſtray out of her Sight. 
But in ſpite of this Injunction, ſomething 
or other tempted his Curioſity beyond 
the Limits of the Mall; and there, while 
he was rolling and indulging himſelf on 
the green Graſs, a Pleaſure by Novelty 
rendered more agreeable to him, it was 
his Misfortune to ſpring a Bird; which 
he purſued with ſuch Eagerneſs and A la- 
crity, that he was got as far as Roſamond's 
Pond before he thought proper to give 
over the Chace. His Miſtreſs, in the 
mean while, was engaged in a warm and 
intereſting Diſpute on the Price of Silk, 
which ſo engroſſed her Attention, that 
ſhe never miſſed her Favourite; nay, 
what is ſtill more extraordinary, ſhe got 
into her Coach, and drove home without 
once beſtowing a Thought upon him. 
But the Moment ſhe arrived in her Din- 
ing-room, and caſt her Eyes on the reſt 
of her four-footed Friends, her Guilt im- 
mediately flew in her Face, and ſhe cried 
out with a Scream, As I am alive I have 
left little Pompey behind me. Then ſum- 


moning up two of her Servants in 2 In- 
| ant, 


POMPEY Tue LITTLE. 71 


ſtant, ſhe commandet them to go direct- 
ly, and ſearch every Corner of the Park 
with the greateſt Diligence, proteſtin 
ſhe ſhould never have any Peace of Mind, 
*till her Favourite was reſtored to her 
Arms. Many Times ſhe rang her Bell, 
to know if her Servants were returned, 
before it was poſſible for them to have 
got thither; but at length the fatal Meſ- 
ſage arrived, that Pompey was no where 
to be found. And indeed it would have 
been next to a Miracle, if he had ; for 
theſe faithful Ambaſſadors had never once 
{lirred from the Kitchen Fire, where, 
together with the reſt of the Servants, 
they had been laughing at the Folly of 
their Miſtreſs, and diverting themſelves 
with the Misfortunes of her little Darling. 
And the Reaſon why they denicd their 
Return ſooner, was becauſe they imagined 
A ſufficient Time had not then elapſed, to 
give a Probability to that Lie, which 
they were determined to tell. Yet this 
did not ſatisfy their Lady; ſhe ſent them 
a ſecond Time to repeat their Search, and 
a ſecond Time they returned with the 
Go Story, that Pompey was to be found 
neil ber high nor low, At this again the 
Reader is deſired not to wonder; for tho? 


her TOY ſaw them out of the Houſe 
herſelf, 
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herſelf, and ordered them to bring back 
her Favourite, under Pain of Diſmiſſion, 
the fartheſt of their Travels was only to 
an Ale-houſe at the Corner of the Street, 
where they had been entertaining a large 
Circle of their parti-colour'd Brethren, 
with much Ribbaldry, at the Expence ot 
their Miſtreſs. 


TENDERNESS to this Lady's Character 
makes me pals over much of the Sorrow 
ſhe vented on this Occaſion : but I can- 
not help relating, that ſhe immediately 
diſpatched Cards to all her Acquaintance, 
to put off a Drum which was to have 
been held at her Houſe that Evening, 
giving as a Reaſon that ſhe had loſt her 
darling Lap-dog, and could not ſee Com- 
pany, She likewiſe ſent an Advertiſe- 
ment to the News-Papers, of which we 
have procured a Copy, and beg leave tg 


inſert it. 


Loft in the Mall in St. James's Park, 
between the Hours of Two and Three in 
the Morning, a beautiful Bologna Lop- 
dog, with black and white Spots, a 
mottled Breaſt, and ſeveral Moles upon 
his Noſe, and anſwers to the Name of 


Pomp, or Pompey. Whoever will 
bring 


b 
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bring the ſame to Mrs, La Place's, in 
Duke-ftreet, Weſtminſter, or Mrs. 
Huſly's, Mantua-maker in the Strand, 
or to St. James's Coffee-houſe, ſhall re- 
ceive two Guineas Reward. 


Tris Advertiſement was inſerted in all 
the Papers for a Month, with Increaſe of 
the Reward, as the Caſe grew more de- 
ſperate; yet neither all the Enquiries ſhe 
made, nor all the Rewards ſhe offered, 
ever reſtored little Pompey to her Arms. 
We muſt leave her therefore to receive 
the Conſolations of her Friends on this 
afflicting Loſs, and returꝑ to examine af» 
ter our Hero, of whoſe Fortune the Read- 
er, perhaps, may have a Deſire to hear. 


He had been purſuing a Bird, as was 
before deſcribed, as far as Roſamond's 
Pond, and when his Diverſion was over, 
galloped back to the Mall, not in the 
leaſt doubting to find his Lady there at 


his Return. But alas! how great was 


his Diſappointment! he ran up and down, 
ſmelling to every Petticoat he met, and 
ſtaring in every female Face he ſaw, yet 
neither his Eyes, or Noſe, gave him the 
Information he deſired. Seven Times he 


courſed from Bucłing bam bouſe to the 
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Horſe-guards, and back again; but all in 
vain: At length, tired, and full of De- 
ſpair, he ſat himſelf down, diſconſolate 
and ſorrowful, under a Tree, and there 
turning his Head aſide, abandoned. him- 
ſelf to much mournful Meditation. In 
this evil Plight, while he was ruminating 
on his Fate, and, like many other People 
in the Park, unable to divine where he 
ſhould get a Dinner ; he was ſpied by a 
little Girl, about eight Years old, who 
was walking by her Mother's Side in the 
Mall. She no ſooner perceived him, 
than ſhe cried out, La! Mamma ! there's 
A pretty Dog 1 bave a good Mind 10 
call to it, Mamma! Shall I, Mamma? 
Shall I call to it, Mamma? Having re- 
ceived her Mother's Aſſent, ſhe applied 
herſelf, with much Tenderneſs, to ſollicit 
him to her; which the little Unfortunate 
no ſooner obſerved, than breaking off his 
Meditations, he ran haſtily up, and ſa- 
luting ber with his Fore-paws (as the 
Wretched are glad to find a Friend) gave 
ſo many dumb Expreſſions of Joy, that 
Speech itſelf could hardly have been more 
eloquent. The young Lady, on her 
Side, charmed with his ready Compli- 
ance, took him up in her Arms, and 
kiſſed him with great Delight; then turn- 
Nr | ing 
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ing again to her Mother, and aſking her, 
if ſhe did not think him a charming 
Creature, * I wonder, fays ſhe, whole 
Dog it is, Mamma! I have a good 
mind to take it home with me, Mam- 
* ma! Shall I, Mamma? Shall I take it 
home with me, Mamma? To this 
alſo her Mother conſented, and when 
they had taken two or three more Turns, 
they retired to their Coach, and Pompey 
was conducted to his new Lodgings. 


As ſoon as they alighted at home, 
little Miſs ran haſtily up Stairs, to ſhew 
her Brother and Siſters the Prize the had 
found, and he was handed about from 
one to the other with great Delight and 
Admiration of his Beauty. He was then 
introduced to all their Favourites ; which 
were a Dormouſe, two Kittens, a Dutch 
Pug, a Squirrel, a Parrot, and a Mag- 
pye. To theſe he was preſented with 
many childiſh Ceremonies, and all the in- 
nocent Follies, that are ſo important to 
the Happineſs of this happieſt Age. The 
Parrot was to make a Speech to him, 
the Squirrel to make him a Preſent of 
ſome Nuts, the Kittens were to dance for 
his Diverſion, the Magpye to tell his For- 
tune, and all enjoined to contribute ſome- 
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thing to the Entertainment of the little 
Stranger. And *'tis inconceivable how 
buſy they were in the Execution of theſe 
Trifles, with all their Spirits up in Arms, 
and their whole Souls laid out upon 
them. 


In a few Days, little Pompey began to 
know his Way about the Houle alone, 
and, I am ſorry to ſay it, in leſs than a 
Week he had quite forgot his former 
Miſtreſs. Here I know not how to ex- 
cuſe his Behaviour. Had he been a Man, 
one ſhould not have wondered to find 
him guilty of Ingratitude, a Vice deeply 
rooted in the Nature of that wicked Ani- 
mal; and acordingly, we ſce in all the 
Revolutions at Court, how readily a new 
Miniſter is acknowledged and embraced by 
all the Subalterns and dependent Flat- 
terers, who fawn with the ſame Servility 
on the New Favourite, as before they 
practiſed to the old; but that a Dog—a 
Creature famous for Fidelity, ſhould ſo 
ſoon forget his former Friend and Bene- 
factor, is, I confeſs, quite unaccountable, 
and I would willingly draw a Veil over 
this Part of his Conduct, if the Veracity 
of an Hiſtorian did not oblige me to re- 


late it, = 
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Hr. N. 


Containing what the Reader will know, 
if he reads it. 


LTHOUGH the Family, into 
which Pompey now arrived, are 
almoſt too inconſiderable for the Dignity 
of Hiſtory, yet as they had the Honour 
of entertaining our Hero for a Time, we 


ſhall explain ſome few Circumſtances of 
their Characters. 


Tus Maſter of it was Son of a 
wealthy Trader in the City, who had 
amaſſed together an immenſe Heap of 
Riches, merely for the Credit of leaving 
ſo much Money behind him. He had 
deſtined his Son to the ſame honourable 
Purſuit, and very early initiated him into 
all the Secrets of Buſineſs; but the 
young Gentleman, marrying as ſoon as 
his Father died, was prevailed upon by 
his loving Spouſe, whoſe Head ran after 
genteel Life, to quit the dirty Scene of 
Buſineſs, and take a Houſe within the 
Regions of Pleaſure. As neither of them 
had been uſed to the Company they were 
now to keep, and both utterly unac- 

E 3 quainted 
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quainted with all the Arts of Taſte, their 
Appearance in the polite World plainly 
maniteſted their Original, and ſhewed 
how unworthy they were of thoſe Riches 
they ſo awkardly enjoy'd. A clumſy, 
inelegant Magnificence prevailed in every 
Part of their Economy, in the Furniture 
of their Houſes, in the Diſpoſition of 
their Tables, in the Choice of their 
Cloaths, and in every other Action of 
their Lives, They knew no other En- 
joy ment but profuſe Expence, and their 
Country-houſe was by the Road-ſide at 
Highgate. It may be imagined ſuch 
awkard Pretenders to High-Life, were 
treated with Ridicule by all the People of 
Genius and Spirit; but immoderate 
Wealth, and a Coach and Six, opened 
them a Way into Company, and few re- 
fuſcd their Viſits, tho? all laughed at 
their Appearance, For to tell the Reader 
a Secret, Money will procure its Owners 
Admittance any where; and however 
People may pride themſelves on the An- 
tiquity of their Families, if they have 
not Money to preſerve a Splendor in 
Life, they may go a begging with their 
Pedigrees in their Hands; whereas lift a 
(Grocer into a Coach-and-Six, and let 
him attend publick Places, and make 

grand 
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and Entertainments, he may be ſure of 
having his Table filled with People of 
Faſhion, tho? it was no longer ago than 
laſt Week that he left off ſelling Plumbs 


and Sugar. 


Tux Fruits of their Marriage were 
three Daughters and a Son, who ſeemed 
not to promiſe long Life, or at lealt were 
likely to be made wretched by Diſtempers. 
For as the Father was much afflicted with 
the Gout, and the Mother pale, un- 
healthy and conſumptive, the Children 
inherited the Diſeaſes of their Parents, and 
were ricketty, ſcrophulous, fallow in 
their Complexions, and diſtorted in their 
Limbs. Nor were their Minds at all 
more amiable than their Bodies, being 
proud, ſelfiſh, obſtinate and croſs-hu- 
moured ; and the whole Turn of their 
Education ſeemed calculated rather to 
improve theſe Vices then to eradicate 
them. For this Purpoſe, inſtead of ſend- 
ing them to Schools, where they would 
have been whipt out of many of their 
Ill-tempers, and perhaps by Converſa- 
ton with other Children, might have 
learnt a more open generous Diſpoſition, 
they were bred up under private Teachers 
at home, who never oppoſed any of their 
E 4 Humours, 
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Humours, for fear of offending their 
Parents. Thus little Maſter, the Mother's 
Darling, was put under the Care of a do- 
meſtic Tutor, partly becauſe ſhe cou'd 
not indure to have him at a Diſtance 
from her Sight, and partly becauſe ſhe 
had heard it was genteel to educate young, 
Gentlemen at home, 


Tur Tutor ſclected for this Purpoſe, 
had been dragged out of a College Garret 
at Thirty, and juſt ſeen enough of the 
World to make him impertinent and a 
Coxcomb. For being introduced all at 
once into what is called Life, his Eyes 
were dazzled with the Things he beheld, 
and without waiting the Call of Nature, 
he made a quick Tranſition from College- 
reſervedneſs to the pert Familiarity of a 
London Preacher. He ſoon grew to de- 
ſpiſe the Books he had read at the Univer- 
ſity, and affected a Taſte for polite Lite- 
rature—that is, for no Literature at all ; 
by which he endeared himſelf ſo much 
to the Family he lived in, by reading 
Plays to them, bringing home Stories 
from the Coffee-houle, and other Arts, 
that they gave him the Character of the 
entertainingeſt, moſt facetious, beſt-bumoured 
Creature that ever came into a Hauſe. 5 
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his Temper led him by any means to 
flatter his Benefactors, he never failed to 
cry up the Parts and Genius of his Pupil 
as a Miracle of Nature; which the fond 
Mother, underſtanding nothing of the 
Matter, very eaſily believed. When there- 
fore any of her female Viſiters were com- 
mending little Maſter for he fineft Child 
they ever beheld, ſhe could not help ad- 
ding ſomething concerning his Learn- 
ing, and would ſay on ſuch Occaſions, 
I aſſure you, Madam, his Tutor tells 
me he is forwarder than ever Boy was 
* of his Age. He has got already, it 
* ſeems, into his Syntax—l don't know 
« what the Syntax is Ma' am, but I dare 
© ſay *tis ſome very Good moral Book, 
© otherwiſe Mr. Jackſon wou'd not teach 
« it him; for to be ſure, there never was 
* a Maſter that had a better Manner of 
© teaching than Mr. Fackſon—— What is 
© the Syntax, my Dear? Tell the Ladies 
* what the Syntax is, Child!' «© Why, 
Mamma cries the Boy, the Syntax is 
Ait is at the End of the As in Preſenti, 
and teaches you how to parſe.* Ay, 
Cay; ſaid the Mother, I thought ſo, my 
dear; *tis ſome very good Book I 
make no doubt, and will improve 
6 . Jour Morals as well as your Under- 

E 5 s ſtanding 
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« ſtanding. Be a good Boy, Child, and 
* mind what Mr. Jackſon ſays to you, 
* and I dare ſay, you'll make a great 
« Figure in Life.” 


Tus is alittle Specimen of the young 
Gentleman's Education, and that of the 
young Ladies fell ſhort of it in no Par- 
ticular: For they were taught by their 
Mother and Governeſſes to be vain, 
affected, and foppiſh ; to diſguiſe every 
natural Inclination of the Soul, and give 
themſelves up to Cunning, Diſſimulation, 
and Inſincerity ; to be proud of Beauty 
they had not, and aſhamed of Paſſions 
they had ; to think all the Happineſs of 
Lite. conſiſted in a new Cap or a new 
Gown, and no Misfortune equal to the 
miſſing a Ball. 


Bes1Des many inanimate Play things, 
this little Family had likewiſe, as we be- 
fore obſerved, ſeveral living Favourites, 
whom they took a Delight to vex and 
torture for their Diverſion. Among the 
Number of theſe, little Pompey had the 
Misfortune to be enrolled ; I ſay Misfor- 
tune, for wretched indeed are all thoſe 
Animals, that . become the Favourites of 
Children. For a good while he ſuffered 
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only the Barbarity of their Kindneſs, and 
was perſecuted with no other Cruelties 
than what aroſe from their extravagant 
Love of him; but when the Date of his 
Favour began to expire (and indeed it 
did not continue long) he was then taught 
to feel how much ſeverer their Hate could 
be than their Fondneſs, Indeed he had 
from the firſt, two or three dreadful Pre- 
ſages of what might happen to him ; for 
he had ſeen with his own Eyes the two 
Kittens, his Play-fellows, drowned for 
ſome Miſdemeanor they had been guilty 
of, and the Magpye's Head chopt off with 
the greateſt Paſſion, for daring to peck a 
Piece of Plumb-cake, that laid in the 
Window, without Permiſſion; which 
Inſtances of Cruelty were fufficient to 
warn him, if he had any Foreſight, of 
what might afterwards happen to himſelf. 


Bur he was not left long to entertain 
himſelf with Conjectures, before he felt 
in Perſon and in reality the miſchievous 
Diſpoſition of theſe little Tyrants. Some- 
times they took it in their Heads that 
he was Full of Fleas, and then he was 
dragged thro* a Canal till he was almoſt 
dead, in order to kill the Vermin that 
inhabited the Hair of his Body. Ph 
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other Times he was ſet upon his hinder 
Legs with a Book before his Eyes, and 
ordered to read his Leſſon; which not 
being able to perform, they whipt him 
with Rods till he began to exert his Voice 
in a lamentable Tone, and then they 


chaſtiſed him the more for daring to be 
ſenſible of Pain. 


Moc of this Treatment did he un- 
dergo, often wiſhing himſelf reſtored to 
the Arms of Lady Tempeſt, when For- 
tune taking pity of his Calamities, again 
reſolved to change his Lodgings. An 
elderly Maiden Lady, Aunt to this little 
Brood and Siſter to their Papa, was one 
Day making a Viſit in the Family, and 
by great good Luck happened to be Wit- 
neſs of ſome of the Ill-uſage, which Pompey 
underwent : For having committed ſome 
imaginary Fault he was brought down to 
be tormented in her Preſence. Her 
righteous Spirit immediately roſe at this 
Treatment; ſhe declared it was a Shame 
to perſecute poor dumb Creatures in that 
barbarous manner, wondered their Mam- 
ma would ſuffer it, and ſignified that ſhe 
would take the Dog home with her to 
her own Houſe. Tho? the little Tyrants 
had long been tired of him, yet mere 
ee ; Obſti⸗ 
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Obſtinacy ſet them a crying, when they 
found he was to be taken from them; 
but there was no contending; their Aunt 
was reſolute, and thus Pompey was hap- 


pily delivered from this Houſe of In- 
quiſition. 


CHAP, 
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E 


The Genealogy of a Cat, and other odd 
Matters, which the great Critics of the 
Age will call improbable and unnatural. 


\ Qv1TE new Scene of Life now 


opened on our Hero, who from 
trequenting Drums and Aſſemblies with 
Lady Tempeſt, from ſhining conſpicuous 
in the Side-boxes of the Opera and Play- 
houſe, was now confined to the Chambers 
of an old Maid, and obliged to attend 
Morning and Evening Prayers. *Tis 
true the Change was not altogether a ſud- 
den one, fince his laſt Place had a good 
deal reduced his aſpiring Notions ; but 
ſtill his Genius for Gallantry and High- 
life continued, and he found it very dif- 
ficult to compoſe himſelf to the ſober 
Hours and orderly Deportment of an 
antient Virgin. Sometimes indeed he 
would turn up his Ear and ſeem atten- 
tive, while ſhe was reading Tillot ſon's 
Sermons; but if the Truth were known, 
I believe he had much rather have been 


liſtening to a Novel or a Play- book. 
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Prop LE who have been uſed to much 
Company, cannot eaſily reconcile them- 
ſeves to Solitude, and the only Com- 

anion he found here was an antient 
tabby Cat, whom he deſpiſed at firſt with 
a moſt faſhionable Diſdain, tho* ſhe 
ſolicited his Acquaintance with much 
Civility, and ſhewed him all the Reſpect 
due to a Stranger. She took every Op- 
portunity of meeting him in her Walks, 
and tried to enter into Converſation with 
him ; but he never returned any of her 
Compliments, and as much as poſſible 
declined her Haunts. At length, how- 
ever, Time reconciled him to her, and 
frequent Meetings produced a ſtrict 
Friendſhip between them, 


Tris Cat, by name Mopſa, was 
Heireſs of the moſt antient Family of 
Cats in the World. There is a Tradition, 
which makes her to be deſcended from 
that memorable Grimalkin of Antiquity, 
who was converted into a Woman at the 
cqueſt of her Maſter, and is ſaid to 
ve leapt out of Bed one Morning, for- 
-tting her Transformation, in purſuit of 
tugitive Mouſe: From which Event 

Moraliſts have declaimaed on the Im. 


poſlibility 
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poſſibility of changing fixed Habits, and 
L' Eftrange in particular obſerves, that 

1 tho a Madam, will be a Mouſer 
ill. 


Ir is very difficult to fix the preciſe 
Time of her Family's firſt Arrival in 
England, ſo various and diſcordant are 
the Opinions of our Antiquaries, on that 
Subject. Many are perſuaded they came 
over with Brute the Trejan; others con- 
jecture they were left by Phenician Mer- 
chants, who formerly traded on the Coaſt 
of Cornwal. The great B— W—ll—s 
inſiſts, that Julius Ceſar, in his ſecond 
Expedition to Britain, brought over with 
him a Colony of Reman Cats to people 
the Ifland, at that time greatly infeſted 
with Mice and Rats. The learned and 
ingenious Dr. S—k—y, diſliking all theſe 
Opinions, undertakes to prove that they 
were not in Eugland till the Conqueſt, 
but that they came over in the ſame 
Ship with the Duke of Normandy, after- 
wards William the Firſt. Which of their 
Conjectures is the trueſt, theſe ingenious 
Gentlemen muſt decide among them 
felves; which I apprehend will not b 
done without many Voiumes of Contro 
verſy; but they are all unanimous i 
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{uppoſing the Family to be very ancient 
and of foreign Extraction. 


ANOTHER of her great Anceſtors, 
whoſe Name likewiſe is conſiderable in 
Hiſtory, was that immortal Cat, who 
made the Fortune of Mr, }hittington, and 
advanced him to the Dignity of a Lord- 
Mayor of London, according to the Pro- 
phecy of a Pariſh-Steeple to that effect. 
There are likewiſe many others well 
known to Fame, as Gridelin the Great, 
and Dina the Sober, and Grimalkin the 
Picus, and the famous Puſs that wore 
Boots, and another that had a Legacy 
left her in the laſt Will and Teſtament of 
her deceaſed Miſtreſs ; of which ſatirical 
Mention is made in the Works of our 
Engliſh Horace. But leaving the Deduc- 
tion of her Genealogy to the great Pro- 
feſſors of that Science, and recommend- 
ing it to them as a dubject quite new, 
and extremely worthy ot their ſagacious 
Reſearches, I ſhall proceed to Matters of 
greater Conlequence to this Hiſtory. 


Tis obſerved by an old Greek Poet, 
and from thence copied into the Spectator, 
that there is a great Similitude between 
Cats and Women. Whether the Re 

em- 
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ſemblance be juſt in other Inſtances, I 
will not pretend to determine, but I be- 
lie ve it holds exactly between ancient Cats 
and antient Maids ; which I ſuppoſe is 
the Reaſon why Ladies of that Character 
are never without a grave Mouſer in their 
Houſes, and generally at their Elbows. 


Mops had now lived near a dozen 
Years with her preſent Miſtreſs, and being 
naturally of a ſtudious, muſing Tem- 
per, ſhe had ſo improved her Under- 
ſtanding from the Converſation of this 
aged Virgin, that ſhe was now deſervedly 
reckoned the moſt philoſophic Cat in 
England. She had the Misfortune ſome 
Years before to loſe her favourite Siſter 
Selima, who was unfortunat-ly drowned 
in a large China Vaſe ; which ſorrowful 
Accident is very ingeniouſly lamented in 
a molt elegant little Ode, which I heartily 
recommend tothe Peruſal of every Reader, 
who has a Taſte for Lyric Numbers and 
poetical Fancy ; and it is to be found in 
one of the Volumes of Mr. Doadſley's 
Collection of Miſcellany Poems. "This 
Misfortune added much to Mopſa's Gra- 
vity, and gave her an Air of Melancholy 
not eaſily deſcribed. For a long wnile 
indeed her Grief was ſo great, that ſhe 

neglected 


CY 


POMPEY Tre LITTLE. 91 


neglected the Care of her Perfon, neither 
cleanſing her Whiſkers, nor waſhing her 
Face as uſual ; but Time and Reflection 
at length got the better of her Sorrow, 
and reſtored her to the natural Serenity 
ot her Temper. 


Wren little Pompey came into the 
Family, ſhe ſaw he had a good Diſpoſition 
at the bottom, tho' he was a wild, 
thoughtleſs, young Dog, and therefore re- 
ſolved to try the Effects of her Philo- 
ſophy upon him. If therefore at any time 
be began to talk in the Language of the 
World, and flouriſhed upon Balls, Operas, 
Plays, Maſquerades, and the like, ſhe 
would take up the Diſcourſe, and with 
much Socratical Compoſure prove to him 
the Folly and Vanity of ſuch Purſuits, 
She would tell him how unworthy it was 
of a Dog of any Underſtanding to fol- 
low the trivial Gratification ot his Senſes, 
and how idle were the Pageants of Am- 
bition compared with the ſober Comforts 
of Philoſophy. This indeed he uſed to 
ridicule with great Gaiety of Spirit (if the 
Reader will believe it) and tell her by 
way of Anſwer, that her Contempt of the 
Woild aroſe from her having never lived 
in it. But when he had a little wore _ 

the 
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the Reliſh of Pleaſure, he began to liſten 
every Day to her Arguments with greater 
Attention, till at length ſhe abſolutely 
convinced him that Happineſs is no where 


ſo perfect, as in Tranquillity and retired 
Lite, 


From this Time their Friendſhip grew 
ſtricter every Day ; they uſed to go upon 
little Parties of innocent Amuſement to- 
gether, and it was very entertaining to 
ſee them walking Side by Side in the Gar- 
den, or lying. couchant under a Tree to 
ſurprize ſome little Bird in the Branches. 
Malicious Fame no ſooner obſerved this 
Intimacy, than with her uſual Malice ſhe 
publiſhed the Scandal of an Amour be- 
tween them; but I am perſuaded it had 
no Foundation, for Mopſa was old enough 
to be Pompey's Grand-mother, and be- 
ſides he always behaved to her, rather 
with the Homage due to a Parent than 
the ardent Fondneſs of a Lover. 


Bur Fortune, his conſtant Enemy, 
again ſet her Face againſt him. The two 
Friends one Day in their Miſtreſs's Cloſet, 
had been engaged in a very ſerious Diſ- 
pute on the Summum Bonum, or chief 


Good of Life ; and both of them had 
| delivered 
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delivered their Sentiments very gravely 
upon it; the one | contending for an ab- 
ſolute Excluſion of all Pleaſure, the other 
deſirous only to intermix ſome Diverſions 
with his Pliloſophy. They were ſeated 
on two Books, which their Miſtreſs had 
left open in her Study; to wit, Mopſa 
on Nelſon's Feſtivals, and Pompey on 
Baker's Chronicles; when alas—how little 
things often determine the greateſt Mat- 
ters! Pompey, in the Earneſtneſs of his 
Debate, did ſomething on the Leaves of 
that ſage Hiſtorian, very unworthy of his 
Character, and improper to be mentioned 
in explicit Terms. His Miſtreſs unfor- 
tunately entered the Room at that Mo- 
ment, and ſaw the Crime he had been 
guilty of ; which ſo enraged her, that ſhe 
reſolved never to ſee his Face any more, 
but ordered her Footman to diſpoſe of 
him without delay. 


Trvs was this hopeful Friendſhip in- 
terrupted almoſt as ſoon as it began; 
for the Footman, having received his 
Miſtreſs's Orders, ſold him that very 
Day for a Pint of Porter to an Ale- 


houſe-keeper's Daughter near Hyde-Park 
Corner, 


„ CHAP. 
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CHAP; AL 


The Hiſtory of a modiſh Marriage; the 
Deſcription of a Coffee-Houſe, and a very 
grave political Debate on the Good of the 
Nation. 


POMPEY was ſold, as we have juſt 

obſerved, to an Alehouſe-Keeper's 
Daughter, for the valuable Conſideration 
of a Pint of Porter. This amiable young 
Lady was then on the Point of Marriage 
with a Hackney-Coachman, and ſoon at- 
terwards the Nuptials were conſummated 
to the great Joy of the two ancient Fami- 
lies, who were by this means ſure of not 
being extin&t. As ſoon as the Ceremony 


was over at the Fleet, the new- married 


Couple ſet out to celebrate their Wedding 
at the Old blue Boar in Tyburn Road, and 
the Bride was conducted home at Night 
dead-drunk to her new Apartments in a 
Garret in Smithfield, 


Tuts faſhionable Pair had ſcarce been 
married three Days before they began to 
- age on a very faſhionable Subject: 

or the civil well: bred Huſband coming 


kome one N ight from his Station, and 


expecting 
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expecting the Cow- heels to have been 
ready for his Supper, found his Lodg- 
ings empty, and his darling Spouſe 
abroad. At about eleven o' Clock ſhe 
' F came flouncing into the Room, and telli 
him, with great gaze de caur, that ſhe had 
been at the Play, began to deſcribe the 
ſeveral Scenes of Hamlet Prince of Den- 
mark, Judge if this was not Provoca- 
tion too great for a Hackney-Coachman's 
| Temper. He fell to exerciſing his Whip 
in a moſt outrageous Manner, and ſhe 
applying herſeif no leſs readily to more 
deſperate Weapons, a molt bloody Fray 
enſued between them ; in which Autome- 
don had like to have been ſtabbed with a 
Penknife, and his fair Spouſe was obliged 
' to keep her Bed near a Month with the 
Bruiſes ſhe received in this horrid Ren- 
Counter. 


LITTLE Pompey now moſt ſenſibly felt 
the ill Effects of his former Luxury, 
which ſerved only to aggravate the Miſe- 
ries of his preſent Condition. The coarſe 
Fare he met with in roofleſs Garrets, or 
Cellars under Ground, were but indeli- 
cate Morſels to one who had formerly 
lived on Ragouts and Fricaſſees ; and he 
found it very difficult to ſleep on bard 
. an 


J ; on 


96 The HISTORY of 


and naked Floors, who had been uſed tc 

have his Limbs cuſhioned up on Sopha”s 
and Couches. But luckily for him, his 
Favour with his Miſtreſs procured him 
the Hatred of his Maſter, who ſold him 
a ſecond Time to a Nymph of Billing /- 
gate tor a Pennyworth of Oyſters. 


H1s Situation indeed was not mended for 
the preſent by this means, but it put him in 
a Way to be releaſed the ſooner from a 
Courſe of Life ſo ill ſuited to his Conſtitu- 
tion or his Temper. For this delicate Fi ſher- 
woman, as ſhe went her Rounds, carried 
him one Evening to a certain Coffee- houſe 
near the Temple, where the Lady behind 
the Bar was immediately ſtruck with his 
Beauty, and with no great Difficulty prey 
vailed on the gentle Water-Nymph to ſur- 
render him for a Dram of Brandy. 


His Fortunes now began to wear a lit- 
tle better Aſpect, and he ſpent his Tim 
here agreeably enough in liſtening to th 
Converſations and Diſputes that aroſe i 
the Coffee-Room among People of al!} 
© Denominations ; for here aſſembled Wic 
Critics, Templars, Politicians, Poets 
Country Squires, grave Tradeſmen, and 
ſapient Phyſicians, | . 
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Tux little Conſiſtories of Wit claimed 
his firſt Attention, being a Dog of a na- 
tural Turn for Humour, and he took a 
Pleaſure to hear young Templars criticiſe 
the Works of Shakeſpear, call Mr. Gar- 
rick to account every Evening for his 
Action, extol the Beauty of Actreſſes, 
and the Reputation of Whores, Here 
the illuſtrious Mr. F— (before he was 
yet exalted to the Dignity of keeping a 
Chariot and Bay-horſes, which perhaps 
may not be the higheſt Exaltation he has 
yet to undergo) uſed to harangue to a 
Club of his Admirers, and like a great 


P rofeſſor of Impudence, teach them the 


Principles of that immortal Science. Here 


he conceived the firſt Thought of giving 


Tea, and milling Chocolate; and here he 
laid the Plan of all thoſe mighty Opera- 
tions he has ſince atchieved. The Maſter 


of the Coffee-houſe himſelf is a great 


Adept in modern Literature, and, I be- 
lieve reads Lectures of Wit to young 
Templars on their firſt Appearance in 


Town. 


Pou pv, when he was tired of the 


Clubs of Humour, would betake himſelf 
to another Table, and liſten to a Junto of 


4 Politicians, who uſed 5 aſſemble here in 


an 
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an Evening with the moſt public-ſpirited 
Views; namely, to ſettle the Affairs of 
the Nation, and point out the Errors of 
the Miniſtry. Here he has heard the 
Government arraigned in the moſt abu- 
five manner, for what the Government 
never performed or thought of ; and the 
loweſt Ribaldry of a dirty News-paper 
cried up as the higheſt Touches of Attic 
Irony. He has heard Sca-fights con- 
demned by People who never ſaw the Sea 
even thro* a Teleſcope; and the General 
of an Army called to account for his Diſ- 
ame of a Battle, by Men whoſe Know- 
edge of War never reached beyond a 
Cock- match, 


A cvriovs Converſation of this kind 

1 fal beg one Day in his hearing, which 
all leave to relate as a little Spe- 
cimen 70 Coffee-houſe Oratory. It hap- 
pened at the End of the late Rebellion; 
and the chief Orator of the Club began 
as uſual with aſſerting, that the Rebel- 
lion was promoted by the Miniſtry for 
ſome private Ends of their own. * What 
* was the Rcaton, ſaid he, of its being 
« diſbelieved ſo long? Why was our Ar- 
my abſent at ſuch a critical Conjunc- 
ture? Let any Man tell me that. 1 
© ſhould 


4 
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ſhould be glad hear any Man anſwer 
me theſe Queſtions. D—mn it, the 
may think perhaps they are acting all this 
while in ſecret, and applaud themſelves 
for their Cunning; but I believe I know 
more than they would wiſh me to know. 
Thank God I can ſee a little, if I pleaſe 
to open my Eyes; and if I was in the 
Houle of Commons Zounds, old 
Malpole is behind the Curtain ſtill, not- 
withſtanding his Reſignation, and the 
old Game tis playing over again, what- 
ever they may pretend There was 
a Correſpondence between Walpole and 
Fleury, to my Knowledge, and they pro- 
jected between them all the Evils that 
have ſince happened to the Nation.” 


THe Company all ſeemed to agree 


with this eloquent Gentleman's Senti- 
ments ; and one of them ventured to ſay, 
he believed the Army was ſent into Flan- 
ders, on purpoſe to be out of the way at 
the Time of the Inſurrection. *Zounds, 


Lo 


4 
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ſays the Orator, I believe you are in the 
right, and the Wind blew them over 
againſt their Inclinations. Pox | What 
made I hat- dlye-callum's Army diſperſe 
as it did? let any body anſwer me that, 
if they are able. Don't you think they 
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* had Orders from above to run away ?— 
By G—d I do, it you don't, and I be- 
« lieve I could prove it too, if I was to 
ſet about it. Beſides, if they have any 
Deſire of preventing future Invaſions 
from France, why don't they ſend out 
* and burn all their Shipping? Why 
don't they ſend out Vrn-n with a ſtrong 
Fleet, and let him burn all their Ship- 
ping? I warrant him, if he had a pro- 
per Commiſſion in his Pocket, he would 
not leave a Harbour or a Ship in France 
c but they know they don't dare 
do it for fear of Diſcoveries ; they are 
© in League with the French Miniſtry ; or 
« elſe, damme, can any thing be ſo caſy 
as to take and burn all the Shipping in 
France? 


A GENTLEMAN, who had hitherto ſat 
ſilent at the Table, replied, with a Sneer 
on his Countenance, * No, Sir, nothing in 
the World can be ſo eaſy, except talk- 
© ing about it.” This drew the Eyes of 
the Company upon him, and every one 
began to wink at his Neighbour, when 
the Orator reſumed the Diſcourſe in the 
following manner. * Talk, Sir ? No, by 
* G—d, we are come to that paſs, that we 
don't dare talk now-a-days ; things are 

4 come 


0 
0 
0 
o 
7 
c 
4 
0 
0 
c 
c 
C 
£ 
0 
« 

0 

C 
* 

7 
C 
£ 
$ 
o 
C 
« 
4 

£ 
o 
4 


POMPEY THE LITTLE. 101 


come to ſuch a paſs, that we don't dare 
open our Mouths.* * Sir, ſaid the Gen- 
tleman, I think you have been talking 
already with great Licentiouſneſs ; and 
let me add too, with great Indecency on 
a very ſerious Subject.) * *Zounds, 
Sir, ſaid the Orator, may not I have 
the liberty of ſpeaking my Mind freely 
upon any Subject that I pleaſe ? why, 
we don't live in France, Sir; you for- 
get, ſurely This is England, this is 
honeſt Old England, Sir, and not a Ma- 
bometan Empire; tho* God knows how 
long we ſhall continue ſo in the Way 
we are going on and yet, forſooth, 
we mult not talk ; our Mouths are to 
be ſewed up, as well as our Purſes 
taken from us Here we are paying 
four Shill:ngs in the Pound, and yet 
we mult not ſpeak our Minds freely.” 
Sir, ſaid the Gentleman, undoubtedly 
you may ſpeak your Minds freely; but 
the Laws of your Country oblige you 
not to ſpeak Treaſon, and the Laws of 
Good-manners ſhould diſpole you to 


ſpeak with Decency and Reſpect of 
your Governors. You ſay, Sir, we are 


come to that paſs, that we dare not 
talk I proteſt, that is very extra- 
ordinary; and it I was called upon 

14 * t9 
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© to anſwer this Declaration, I would ra- 
ther ſay we are come to that paſs now- 
© a days, that we talk with more Viru- 
* lence and Ill-language than ever——we 
talk upon Subjects, which it is impoſ- 
fible we ſhould underſtand, and advance 
Aſſertions, which we know to be falſe. 
Bold Affirmations againſt the Govern- 
ment are believed merely from the Dint 
of Aſſurance with which they are ſpo- 
ken, and the idleſt Jargon often paſſes 
for the foundeſt Reaſoning. Give me 
leave to ſay, You, Sir, are a living Ex- 
ample of the Lenity of that Govern- 
ment,” which you are abuſing for want 
of Lenity, and your own Practice in the 
{ſtrongeſt manner confutes your own Al- 


ſertions—bur I beg we may call another 
Subject.“ 


"I. % Tz; we , (mg Ä . -ͥ:! ] 


HERE the Orator having nothing more 
to reply, was reſolved to retire from a 
Place where he could no longer make a 
Figure. Wherefore, flinging down his 
Reckoning, and putting on his Hat with 
great Vehemence, he walk'd away mut- 
tering ſurlily to himſelf, Things are cont? 
to a fine paſs truly, if People may not ha! 
the liberty of Talking. The reſt of the 
Company ſeparated ſoon afterwards, a 
Gu) 0 
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of them harbouring no very favourable 
Opinion of the Gentleman, who had ta- 
ken the Courage to ſtand up in Defence 
of the Government. Some imagined he 
was a Spy, others concluded he was a Wri- 
ter of the Gazettes, and the moſt part were 
contented with only thinking him a Fool. 


Tux angry Orator was no ſooner got 
home to his Family, and ſeated in his 
Elbow-chair at Supper, than he began to 
give vent to the Indignation he had been 
collecting; *Zounds, ſaid he, I have 
* been called to account for my Words 
to night. I have been told by a Jack- 
a-napes at the Coffee-houſe, that I muſt 
not ſay what I pleaſe againſt the Go- 
vernment. Talk with Decency indeed ! 
a Fart of Decency let them act with 
Decency, it they have a mind to ſto 
People's Mouths —Talk with Decency ! 
d—rmn 'em all, I'll talk what I pleaſe, 
and no King or Miniſter on Earth ſhall 
controul me. Let 'em behead me, if 
they have a mind, as they did Balme- 
rino, and t'other Fellow, that died like 
a Coward, Muſt I be catechized by a 
little Sycophant that kiſſes the A—e of 
a Miniſter? What is an Engliſhman, 
that dares not utter his Sentiments 

F 4 « frecly ? 
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« freely ?—Talk with Decency ! I wiſh 
« I had kicked the Raſcal out of the 
Coffee-houſe, and I will, if ever I meet 
him again, damme Pox! we are 
come to a fine paſs, if every little pra- 
ting, pragmatical Jack-a-napes is to con- 
tradict a true -· born Engliſhman.” 


F 


Wurz his Wife and Daughters fat 
trembling at the Vehemence of his 
Speeches, yet not daring to ſpeak, for 
fear of drawing his Rage on themſelves, 
he began to curſe them for their Silence 
and addreſſing himſelf to his Wife, Why 
do*{t not ſpeak, cries he? what, I ſup- 
* poſe, I ſhall have you telling me by- 
* and-by too, that I muſt talk with De- 
s cency ?? * My dear, ſaid the Wife, 
with great Humility, I know nothing 
* at all of the Matter.“ No, cries he, 


I believe not; but you might know 

to dreſs a Supper, tho', and be d-mn'd 

to you Here's nothing that I can 

eat, according to Cuſtom. Pox, a Man 

may ſtarve with ſuch a Wife at the 
Head of his Family. 


Ware the Cloth was removed, and 
he was preparing to fill his Pipe, unfor- 
tunately he could not find his Tobacco- 

ſtopper, 
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ſtopper, which again ſet his Choler at 
work. * Go up Stairs, Moll! ſaid he to 
one of his Daughters, and feel in my old 
« Breeches Pocket Damme, I believe 
that Scoundrel at the Coffee-houſe has 
* robbed me with his Decency Why 
* do'{t not ſtir, Girl? what, haſt got the 
* Cramp in thy Toes? Why, Pappa, ſaid 
the Girl flippantly, I am going as faſt 
as I can, Upon which, immediate- 
ly he threw a Bottle at her Head, and 
proceeding from Invectives to Blows, he 
beat his Wife, kicked his Daughters, 
{ſwore at his Servants ; and after all this, 
went reeling up to Bed with Curſes in his 
Mouth againſt the Tyranny of the Go- 
vernment. 


* 

Nor hid o can be more common than 
Examples in this way, of People who 
reſide over their Families with the moſt 
arbitrary brutal Severity, and yet are 
ready on all Occaſions to abuſe the Go- 
vernment for the ſmalleſt Exertion of its 
Power. To ſay the Truth, I ſcarce know 
a Man, who 1s not a Tyrant in Miniature, 
over the Circle of his own Dependents; 
and I have obſerved thoſe in particular to 
exerciſe the greateſt Lordſhip over their 
Inferiors, who are moſt forward to com- 


F 5 plain 
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plain of Oppreſſion from thei; Superiors, 
Happy is it for the World, that this 
Coffee-houſe Stateſman was not born a 
King, for one may very juſtly apply to 
him the Line of Martial, 


Flei mibi ! fi fueris tu Leo, qualis eris ? 


CHAP, 
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EH AF 
A Deſcription of Counſellor Tanturian. 


UT among the many People, who 

frequented this Coffee-Houſe, Pom- 
pey was delighted with no-body more than 
with the Perſon of Counſellor Tanturian 
who uſed to crawl out once a Week, to 
read all the publick Papers from Monday 
to Monday, at the moderate Price of a 
Penny. His Dreſs and Character were 


both ſo extraordinary, as will excuſe a 
ſhort Digreſſion upon him. 


H x ſet out originally with a very hum- 
ble Fortune at the Temple, not without, 
Hopes, however, of arriving, ſome Time 
or other, at the Chancellor's Seat : But 
having tried his Abilities once or twice at 
the Bar, to little Purpoſe, Nature ſoon 
whiſpered in his Far, that he was never 
deſigned for an Orator. He attended the 
Judges indeed, after this, through two 
or three Circuits, but finding his Gains 
by no means equivalent to his Expences, 
he thought it moſt prudent to decline the 
noiſy Forum, and content himſelf with 
giving Advice to Clients in a Chamver, 
W Either 
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Either his Talents here alſo were defici- 
ent, or Fame had not ſufficiently divulged 
his Merit, but his Chamber was ſeldom 
diſturbed with Viſiters, and he had few 
Occaſions to envy the Tranquillity of a 
Country Life, according to the Lawyer 
in Horace; 


Agricolam laudat juris legumque peritus, 
Sub Galli cantum conſultor ubi ęſtia 
pulſat, 


His Temper grew ſoured and unſocial by 
Miſcarriages, and the Narrowneſs of his 
Fortune obliging him to a ſtrict Fruga- 
lity, he ſoon degenerated into Avarice. 
The Ruſt of Money is very apt to infect 
the Soul; and People, whoſe Circum- 
ftances condemn them to CEconomy, in 
Time grow Miſers from very Habit. 
This was the Caſe with Counſellor Tan- 
turiin, who having quite diſcarded the 
Reliſh of Pleaſure, and finding his little 
Pittance, by that means, more than ade- 
quate to his Expences, reſolved to a "PPly 
the Overplus to the laudable Purpoſes 
Uſury. This noble Occupation he had 
followed a long Time, and by it accu- 
mulated a Sum of Ten Thouſand Pounds, 
Which his Heart would not ſuffer him to 
s enjoy, 
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enjoy, tho' he had neither Relation or 
Friend to leave it to at his Death. He 
lived almoſt conſtantly alone in a dirt 
Chamber, denying himſelf every Com- 
fort of Life, and half- ſtarved for want of 
Suſtenance. Neither Love, nor Ambi- 
tion, nor Joy, diſturbed his Repoſe ; his 
Paſſions all centered in Money, and he 
was a kind of Savage within Doors. 


Tix Furniture of his Perſon was not 
leſs curious than his Character. At home 
indeed he wore nothing but a greaſy Flan- 
nel Cap about his Head, and a dingy 
Night-gown about his body; but when 
he went abroad, he arrayed himſelf in a 
Suit of Black, of full Twenty Years 
ſtanding, and very like in Colour to what 
is worn by Undeitakers at a Funeral. 
His Peruke, which had once adorned the 
Head of a Judge in the Reign of Queen 
Anne, ſpread copiouſly over his Back, 
and down his Shoulders. By his Side 
hung an aged Sword, long ruſted in its 
Scaubard, and his black Silk Stockings 
had been ſo often darned with a different 
Material, that, like Sir John Cutler*s, 
they were now metamorphoſed into black 
Worſted Stockings. 


Such 
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Sucn was Counſellor Tanturian, who 
once a Week came to read the News- 
Papers at the Coffec-houſe, where Pom— 
pey lived. A Dog of any Talents for 
Humour could not help being diverted 
with his Appearance, and our Hero found 
great Pleafare in playing him Tricks, in 
which he was ſecretly encouraged b 
every Body in the Coffee-room. At rtl 
indeed, he never ſaw him without bark- 
ing at him, as at a Monſter juſt dropped 
out of the Moon ; but when Time had a 
little reconciled him to his Figure, he en- 
tertained the Company every Time he 
came with ſome new Prank, at the Coun- 
ſellor's Expence. Once he ran away with 
his Spectacles ; at another Time, he laid 
violent Teeth on his Shirt, which hung 
out of his Breeches, and ſhook it, to the 
great Diverſion of all Beholders: But 
what occaſioned more Laughter than any 
Thing, was a Trick that follows. 


TANTURIAN had been tempted one 
Day by two old Acquaintance, to in- 
dulge his Genius at a Tavern; where he 
complained higli:y of the Expenſiveneſs 
of the Dinner, tho? it confiſted only of a 
Beet-ſteak and two Fowls. That nothing 


* might 


— 
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might be loſt, he took an Opportunity, 
unobſerved by the Company, to ſlip the 
Leg of a Pullet into his Pocket; intend- 
ing to carry it home for his Supper at 
Night. In his Way he called at the Cof- 
fee-houſe, and little Pompey playing about 
him as uſual, unfortunately happened to 
ſcent the Proviſion in the Counſellor's 
Pocket. Tanturian, mean time, was 
deeply engaged in his News- paper, and 
Pompey getting ſlily behind him, thruſt 
his Head into the Pocket, and boldly 
ſeizing the Spoils, diſplayed them in 
Triumph to the Sight of the whole Room. 
The poor Counſellor could not ſtand the 
Laugh, 

choly Mood, vexed at the Diſcovery, 
and more vexed at the Loſs of bis Sup- 
per. 


Bur theſe Diverſions were ſoon in- 
terrupted by a moſt unlucky Accident, 
and our Hero, unfortunate as he has hi- 
therto been, is now going to ſuffer a Turn 
of Fate more grievous than any he yet 
has known. Following the Maid one 
Evening into the Strects, he unluckily 
miſſed her at the Turning of an Alley, 
and happening to take a wrong Way, 
prowled out of his Knowledge before he 
was 


but retired home in a melan- 
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was aware. He wandered about the 
Streets for many Hours, in vain endea- 
vouring to explore his Way home; in 
which Diſtreſs, his Memory brought back 
the cruel Chance that had ſeparated him 
from his beſt Miſtreſs, Lady Tempeſt, and 
this Reflection aggravated his Miſery be- 
yond Deſcription. At laſt, a Watchman 
picked him up, and carried him to the 
Watch-houſe. There he ſpent his Night 
in all the Agonies of Horror and Deſpair. 
* How deplorable, thought he, is my 
Condition, and what 1s Fortune pre- 
paring to do with me? Have I not al- 
ready gone through Scenes of Wretch- 
edneſs enough, and mult I again be 
turned adrift to the Mercy of Fate? 
W hat unrelenting Tyrant ſhall next be 
my Maſter ? Or what future Oyſter- 
woman ſhall next torture me with her 
Careſſes? Cruel, cruel Fortune! when 
will thy Perſecutions end ? ? 
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C'H-A:P. XIII. 


A ſhort Chapter, containing all the IWit, 
and all the Spirit, and all the Pleaſure 


of modern young Gentlemen. 


S he was thus abandoning himſelf 

ro Lamentation and Deſpair, ſome 
other Watchmen brought in two freſh 
Priſoners to bear him Company in his 
Confinement, who, I am ſorry to ſay it, 
were two young Lords. They were ex- 
tremely diſordered, both in their Dreſs, 
and their Underſtanding; and Cham- 
paigne was not the only Enemy they had 
encountered that Evening. One of them 
had loſt his Coat and Waiſtcoat; the 
other his Bag and Peruke, all but a little 
circular Lock of Hair, which grew to his 
Forchead, and now hanging over his 
Eyes, added not a little to the Drollery 
of his Figure. 


THE generous God of the Grape had 
caſt ſuch a Miſt over their Underſtand- 
ings, that they were inſcnſible at firſt of 
the Place they were promoted to; but at 
length, one of them a little recovering 


his 
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his Wits, cried out, * What the Devil Place 


c 
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is this? A Bawdy-houſe, or a Preſby- 
terian Meeting-houſe? Neither, Sir, 
anſwered a Watchman, but the Round- 
houſe.“ O P—x, ſaid his Lordſhip, 
I thought you had been a diſſenting 
Parſon, old Grey-beard, and was going 
to preach againſt Wh—ring, for you 
muſt know, old Fellow, I am confound- 
edly in for it—But what Privilege have 
you, Sir, to carry a Man of Honour 
to the Round-houlſe?? Ay, faid the 
other, what Right has ſuch an old For- 
nicator as thou art, to interrupt the 
Pleaſures of Men of Quality ? May not 
a Nobleman get drunk, without being 
diſturbed by a Pack of Raſcals in the 
Streets??? Gentlemen, anſwered the 
Watch, we are no Raſcals, but Ser- 
vants of his Majeſty King George, and 
His Majeſty requires us to take up all 
People that commit diſorderly Riots in 
his Majeſty's Streets.“ * You lie, you 
Scoundrels, ſaid one of their Lordſhips, 
tis the Prerogative of Men of Faſhion 
to do what they pleaſe, and Pl! proſe- 
cute you for a Breach of Privilege—— 
D--mn you, my Lord, I'll hold you 
Fifty Pound, that old Prig there, in 
the great Coat, is a Cuckold, 3 
« ſha 
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« ſhall be Judge himſelf. How many 
« Eyes has your Wife got, old Fellow ? 
© one or two?* Well, well, ſaid the 
Watchman, your Honours may abuſe 
us as much as you pleaſe; but we 
know we are doing our Duty, and we 
will perform it in the King's Name.” 
Your Duty, you Raſcal, cried one of 
theſe Men of Honour, is immediately 
to fetch us a Girl, and a Dozen of 
Champagne; if you'll perform that, 
PII fay you are as honeſt an old Son of 
a Whore, as ever lay with an Oyſter- 
woman. My dear Fanny] it I had but 
you here, and a Dozen of Ryan's Cla- 
ret, I ſhould eſteem this Round-houſe 
a Palace—Curſe me, if I don't love to 
fleep in a Round-houſe ſometimes ; it 
gives a Variety to Life, and relieves 
one from the Inſipidneſs of a ſoft Bed.” 
Well-ſaid, my — anſwered his 
Companion, and theſe old Scoundrels 
ſhall carry us before my Lord Mayor 
To-morrow, for the Humour of the 
Thing. Pox take him, I buy all my 
Tallow-candles of his Lordſhip, and 
therefore I am ſure he' ll uſe me like a 
© Man of Honour.” 
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In ſuch kind of gay modiſh Conver- 
ſation did theſe illuſtrious Perſons con- 
ſume their Night, and principally in lay- 
ing Wagers, which at preſent is the high- 
eſt Article of modern Pleaſure. Every 
Particular of human Life is reduced by 
the great Calculators of ' Chances to the 
Condition of a Pet; but nothing is 
eſteemed a more laudable Topic of Wa- 
gering, than the Lives of eminent Men; 
which, in the elegant Language of News 
market, is called running Lives; that is to 
ſay, a Biſhop againſt an Alderman, a 
Judge againſt a Keeper of a Tavern, a 
Member of Parliament againſt a famous 
Boxer; and in this Manner all People's 
Lives are wager'd out, with proper Al- 
lowances for their Ages, Infirmities, and 
Diſtempers. Happy the Nation that can 
produce ſuch ingenious, accompliſhed 
Spirits! 


Tusk two honourable Peers had been 
{pending their Evening at a Tavern, with 
many Others, and when the rational Par- 
ticle was thoroughly drowned in Claret, 
one of the Company leaping from his 
Chair, cried out, yo will do any Thing ? 
poun which, a Reſolution was immedi— 

ately 
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ately. taken, to make a Sally into the 
Streets, and drink Champaigne upon the 
Horſe at Choring-Croſs. This was no 
ſooner projected than executed, and they 
performed a great Number of heroical 
Exploits, too long to be mentioned in 
this Work, but we hope ſome future 
Hiſtorian will ariſe to immortalize them 
for the ſake of Poſterity. After this was 
over, they reſolved to ſcour the Streets, 
and perceiving a Light in a Cellar under 
Ground, our two Heroes magnanimouſly 
deſcended into that ſubterranean Cave, in 
queſt of Adventures. There they found 
ſome Hackney Coachmen enjoying them- 
ſelves with Porter and Tobacco, whom 
they immediately attacked, and oficred 
to box the two ſturdieſt Champions of 
the Company. The Challenge was ac- 
cepted in a Moment, and whilſt our He- 
roes were engaged, the reſt of the Coach- 
men choſe to make off with their Cloaths, 
which they thought no inconſiderable 
Booty. In ſhort, theſe Gentlemen of 
Pleaſure and High-life were heartily 
drubbed, and obliged to retreat with 
Shame from the Cellar of Battle, leaving 
their Cloaths behind them, as Spoils, at 
the Mercy of the Enemy. Soon after- 
wards, they were taken by the Watch, 


being 
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being too feeble to make Reſiſtance, and 
conducted to the Round-houſe ; where 
they ſpent their Night in the Manner al- 
ready deſcribed. The next Morning, they 
returned Home in Chairs, new-dreſſed 
themſelves, and then took their Seats in 
Parliament, to enact Laws for the Good 
of their Country. 


HNA. 
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CHAT. AV: 
Our Hero falls into great Misfortunes. 


HEN the Watchman had diſ- 
charged himſelf in the Morning 
of theſe honourable Priſoners, he next 
bethought himſelf of little Pompey, who 
had fallen into his Hands in a more in- 
offenſive manner. Him he preſented that 
Day to a blind Beggar of his Acquaint- 
ance, who had Jately loſt his Dog, and 
wanted a new Guide to conduct him 
about the Streets. Here Pompey again 
fell into the moſt deſponding Medita- 
tions. * And was this Miſery, thought 
he, reſerved in ſtore to compleat the 
Series of my Misfortunes ? Am I de- 
© ſtined to lead about the dark Footſteps 
* of a blind, decrepit, unworthy Beggar ? 
Muſt I go daggled thro' the Streets 
with a Rope about my Neck, linking 
me to a Wretch that is the Scorn of 
human Nature ? O that a Rope were 
fixed about my Neck indeed for a 
nobler Purpoſe, and that I were here to 
end a dreadful, tormenting Exiſtence ! 
Can I bear to hear the Sound of, Pray 
remember the poor blind Beggar ? I who 


c Ve 
have 
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© have converſed with Lords and Ladies; 
* who have ſlept in the Arms of the 
«© faireſt Beauties, and lived on the choiceſt 
* Dainties this habitable Globe can af- 
ford! Cruel, cruel Fortune! when will 
thy Perſecutions end? 


BuT when the firſt Emotions of his 
Grief were a little calmed, he began to 
call in the Aids of Philoſophy ; the many 
uſeful Leſſons he had learnt from the ſage 
Mopſa inſpired him with Reſolution ; and 
he fortified himſelf beſides, with remem- 
bering a Speech in King Lear, which he 
Wr formerly heard at Drury Lane Flay- 

oule. 


- 


To be worſt, 

The loweſt, moſt dejected thing of Fortune, 

Stanas ſtill in Eſperance, lives not in Fear ; 

7 he lamentable Change is from the beſt, 

T he worſt returns to Laughter. Welcome then 

Thou unſubſtantial Air, which I embrace; 

The Wretch, that thou haſt blown unto the 
worſt, 

Owwes nothing 10 thy Blaſts. 


To ſay the Truth, his Condition was 
not ſo deplorable upon Trial as it ap- 
peared in Proſpect: For tho? he was con- 


demned to travel thro' dirty Streets all 
| Day 
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Day long in queſt of Charity, yet at 
Night both he and his Maſter fared 
ſumptuoully enough on their Gains; 
and many a lean Projector or ſtarving 
Poet might envy the Suppers of this 
blind Beggar. He feldom failed to col- 
le& four Shillings a Day, and uſed to fir 
down to his hot Meals with as much 
Statelineſs as a Peer could do to a regu- 
lar Entertainment and Deſſert. 


THere is a Story I have often heard 
of a crippled Beggar, who uſed conſtant- 
ly to apply for Alms at Hyde-Park Cor- 
ner; Where a Gentleman, who was then 
juſt recovered from a dangerous Fit of 
Illneſs, never failed to give him Six-pence 
every Morning, as he paſſed by in his 
Chariot for the Air. A Servant of this 
Gentleman's going by chance one Day 
iato an Alehouſe, diſcovered this ſame 
Beggar ſitting down to a Breaſt of Veal 
with ſome more of the Fraternity, and 
heard him raving at the Landlord, be- 
caule the Bur was gone, and he had no 
Lemon ready to ſqueeze over it; addin 
many Threats of leaving the Houle, 7 
their Dinners were not ſerved up for the 
future with more Regularity and Reſpect. 
The Servant informed his Maſter of this 

G | extra- 
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extraordinary Circumſtance, and next 
Morning when the pampered Hypocrite 
applied for his Charity as uſual, in the 
old lamentable Voice, the Gentleman put 
his Head out of the Chariot, and told 
him, with a Sarcaſm, No, Sir, I can eat 
Veal without Lemon, 


Tux Reader, I hope, will be contented 
to paſs over many of the Miſeries which 
Pompey ſuffered in this wretched Service 
for as we have a great Regard for his 
Memory, we cannot be ſuppoſed to dwell 
with any Pleaſure on his Misfortunes. 
After he had lived ſome Months in Lon- 
don, his blind Maſter ſet out for Bath ; 
whither he always reſorted in the public 
Seaſons z not for the ſake of playing at 
EO, it may be imagined, nor yet for the 
Pleaſure of being taken out by the ac- 
compliſhed Mr. Naſb, to dance a Minuet 
at a Ball; but with the hopes of a plen- 
tiful Harveſt among infirm People, whom 
IIl-health diſpoſes to Charity. The Science 
of ing 1s reduced to certain Princi- 
ples of Art, as well as all other Profeſ- 
ions! and as Sickneſs is generally a Mo- 
tive to Compaſſion, the Objects of Cha- 
rity flock thither in great Numbers; for 

wherever 
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wherever the Carrion is, there will the 
Crows be alſo, 


Tr many Adventures that befel them 
on their Journey and at the Bath; how 
terribly our Hero was fatigued with tra- 
velling thro' miry Highways, who had 
been uſed to ride in Coaches-and-S:x ; and 
how often he wiſhed his blind Tyrant 
would drop dead with an Apoplexy, ſhail 
all be left to the Reader's Imagination. 
Suffice it to ſay, that on their return back, 
Fortune gave him his Wiſhes. His Ma- 
ſter fell ſick at a publick Inn on the Road, 
and died miſerably in a Stable, leaving 
Pompey at the Diſpoſal of Chance. 


War future Scenes of Good or Evil, 
are next to open upon him, Fate does not 
yet chuſe to divulge ; and therefore de- 
firing our Reader to ſuſpend his Curioſity 
till we have received a proper Commiſ- 
ſion for ſatisfying it, we here put an End 
to this Firſt Book of our wonderful Hi- 
ſtory. 


End of the FIRST Book. 
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A Diſſertation upon Nothing. 


HA great Maſter of human 
Nature, the ingenious Author 
SO of Tom Jones, who juſtly ſtyles 

See himſcif King of Hiograpbers, 
publiſhed an Edict in his laſt Work, de- 
claring, that no Perſon hereafter ſhould 
preſume to write a Novel, without pre- 
fixing a prefatory Chapter to every Book, 

under the Penalty of being deemed a 
G 3 Block- 
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Blockhead. This introductory Chapter, 
he ſays, is the beſt Mark of Genius, and 
ſureſt Criterion of an Author's Parts; for 
by it the moſt indifferent Reader may be 
enabled to diſtinguiſh what is true and 
genuine in this hiſtoric kind of Writing, 
from what is falſe and counterfeit : And 
he ſuppoſes the Authors of the Spett᷑a- 
tors were induced to prefix Latin and 
Greet Mottos to every Paper, from the 
ſame Conſideration of guarding againſt the 
Purſuit of Scriblers; becauſe by this De- 
vice it became impracticable for any Man 
to preſume to imitate the SpeFators, with- 
out underſtanding at leaſt one Sentence in 
the learned Languages. 


In compliance therefore with the Edict 
of this royal Biographer, I ſhall beg 
leave, in the Entrance of this ſecond Book 
of our Author, to detain the Reader with 
an introductory Chapter upon Nothing 3 
being the molt proper Subject I can re- 
collect at prefent for ſuch an initial Sec- 
tion; which I hope will teſtify my Loy- 
alty to the great Lawgiver above men- 
tioned, and alſo diſpoſe the Reader to a 
favourable Opinion of my hiſtoric Abili- 


ties. 


I v0 
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I po not recollect any Writer before 
myſelf, excepting the great Lord Ro- 
chefter, who has profeſſedly treated this 
abſtruſe, learned- and-comprehenſive Sub- 
jet; which is ſomething wonderful, con- 
ſidering the great Number of Penmen, 
whoſe Works ſhew them to have been 
excellently qualified for it. But though 
none have treated it profeſſedly, many 
and various have indirectly handled it 11 
all Branches of Science, and in all human 
Probability will continue to do ſo to the 
End of the World. For though neither 
Poet, Philoſopher, Divine, or Lawyer 
have ever been courageous enough to 
declare the Subject they were writing 
upon; yet Poems, Syſtems of Philoſo- 
phy, Bodies of Divinity, and huge Re- 
ports of Law have in all Ages ſwelled 
theraſelves to the greateſt Bulk upon 
Nething. | 


Nor to recur to thoſe venerable Tomes 
of Antiquity, which have been delivered 
down to us from the peaceful Ages of 
monkiſh Darkneſs, modern Examples 
preſent themſelves in great Abundance 
to our Choice, What is contained in all 
the Treatiſes of Mr. William Who——x 


G4 on 
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on the Trinity ? Nothing. What is con- 
tained in the mighty and voluminous Epic 
Poems of Sir Richard Blackmore, Knight? 
ablolute Nothing. What again can be 
collected from that univerſal Maze of 
Words, call'd the Univerſal Hiſtory of all 
Nations, Languages, Cuſtoms, Manners, 
Empires, Governments, Men, Monſters, 
Land-Fights, Sea-Fights, and a Million 
more of inexhauſtible Topics? What, 
I ſay, can be comprehended in the te- 
dious Pages of that oſtentatious Hiſtory ? 
every Reader will be ready to anſwer, 
Nothing. The Works of Dennis, Deſ- 
cartes, Lord Sh—f—xy, and the mighty 
Mr. W—rb—73, all treat of the ſame im- 
mortal Subject, however the ingenious Au- 
thors, out of pure Modeſty, may have 
been contented to let them paſs under the 
fictitious Names ot Plays, Syttems of Phi- 
loſophy, miſcellaneous Reflections, and 
Divine Legations. 


Tu Ar Nothing can ariſe out of No- 
thing, ex nibilo nil eri, has long reigned 
an uncontroverted Maxim of Philoſophy, 
and been a firſt Principle of the Schools: 
But Novelty, and a modiſh Love of Pa- 
radox carry me to endeavour its Confu- 
tation; and this I hope to do on the gr 

= nera 


POMPEY True LITTLE. 129 


neral Teſtimony and verbal Confeſſion of 
all Mankind. 


For let us attend carefully to what 
paſſes around us, and we ſhall find No- 
thing to have the greateſt Sway in all 
human Actions. Does any one aſk his 
Friend or a Stranger, What is the News 
at Court to Day ? he receives conſtantly 
and univerſally for anſwer, Nothing, Sir, 
bat was done Yeſterday in the Houſe ? 
Nothing at all, Sir.— Any News in the 
City, or upon (Change? Nothing in the 
world — Are our Armies in Motion, and 
have they atchieved any thing lately againſt 
the Enemy ? Nothing in nature, Sir, is 
the ſure and invariable Anſwer, which 
may for ever be expected to all Queſtions 
of this kind. Yet notwithſtanding this 
univerſal Declaration, if we look abroad, 
and truſt rather to the Information of our 
Eyes than our Ears, we ſhall really find 
a great deal done in the World, conſidering 
how People have been employed ; and 
that Mankind are by no means idle, tho 
they are always doing Nothing. 


LI vs firſt caſt our Eyes upon the 
Court, where tho' Nothing is ſaid to be 
done, every thing is in reality performed. 

1 There 
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There we ſee Feuds, Animoſities, Di- 
viſions, Jealouſies, Revolutions, and Re- 
revolutions z Miniſters depoſed and again 
reſtored; Peace and War decreed, con- 
tending Nations reconciled, and the In- 


tereſts of Europe adjuſted, Yet all this 
is Nothing. 


From the Court let us turn to the 
Change and City, and there alſo admire 
the infinite Productions of Nothing. There 
we ſee Avarice, Uſury, Extortion, Back- 
biting, Fraud, Hypocriſy, Stock-jobbing, 
and every Evil that can ariſe from the 
Circulation of Money. Thouſands were 
there ruined Yeſterday, T houſands are 
ruining To-day, and Thouſands will be 


ruined To-morrow ; Yet all this is No- 
thing. 


Acain, let us take a ſecond Survey 
of it, and we ſhall ſee little Politicians 
hatching Scandal againſt the Government, 
and propagating malicious Stories, which 
they know to be falſe: We ſhall ſee Lies 
circulating from Coffee-houſe to Coffee- 
houſe, and gathering additional Strength 
in every Minute of their Conveyance: 
We ſhall ſee the turbulent Offspring of 
Wealth, reſtleſs in Peace, and diſſatisfied 

I | in 


POMPEY Tue LITTLE. 131 


in War; compelling their Sovereign to 
take up Arms in one Year, and almoſt 


wreſting them from his Hands in another : 
Yet all this is Nothing. 


Once more let us direct our Views to 
the Camp, and there again admire the 
Productions of Nothing. For though 
Nothing was ſaid to be done during the 
late War, and the little Politicians above- 
mentioned took a Pleaſure to talk of the 
Inactivity of our Armies, yet in reality 
every thing was peformed that could 
reaſonably be wheat? wa from them. ? Tis 
true, they did not over-run the Kingdom 
of France, beſiege its Capital, and take 
its King Priſoner; all which I believe 
many People thought eaſy and practica- 
ble; but they kept the moſt numerous 
Armies of the molt formidable Monarchy 
in Europe at bay, and often contended 
hard with them for the Victory, in ſpite 
of the Treachery of Alhes, and the al- 
molt infinite Superiority of their Enemies. 
It any body chules to call this Nothing, 
he has my full Conſent, becauſe it con- 
firms the Doctrine I want to eſtabliſh, 


that Nothing produces every Thing. 


LasTLY, 
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LAsT IV, Let us examine what paſſes 
in private Life, and that will likewiſe 
furniſh us with the fame Reflections. Do 
not Quarrels of all ſorts ariſe from No- 
thing? Do not matrimonial Jealouſies 
ſpring from Nothing? What occaſions 
Law-ſuits, Diſſentions among Neigh- 
bours, improbable Suſpicions, ill- founded 
Conjectures, and the like? What is it 
that fills the Brains of Projectors, exerciſes 
the Fancy of Poets, employs the Machi- 
nations of Women, and draws the Swords 
of young coxcomb Officers in the Army, 
when they are ſtrutting with the firſt Rap- 
tures of ſudden Elevation? To all theſe 
Interrogations we may anſwer, Nothing. 
And not to multiply foreign Examples, 
what is it that I am now writing ? un- 
doubtedly the Reader will eſteem it No- 
thing. In ſhort, whatever we ſee around 
us, 


Quicquid agunt homines, volum, timor, 
ira, voluptas, 


Gaudia, diſcurſus. 


All theſe are the genuine Productions of 
Nothing. 


I wovLD therefore humbly recommend 


it to the Conſideration of the two great 
| Semi- 
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Seminaries of Oxford and Cambridge, whe- 
ther their Wiſdoms ſhall not think fit to 
make an Alteration in that old erroneous 
Maxim of Ex nibilo nil fit, and ſay ra- 
ther, Ex nibilo omnia fiunt ; which take 
to be more conſiſtent with Truth and the 
Reality of Things. 


Havixs thus diſcharged the Duty im- 

ſed upon me, of writing an int roducto- 
ry ns wad I hope I am. now at liberty 
to purſue the Fortunes of my Hero, with- 
out incurring the grievous Imputation of 
Dulneſs, denounced on all thoſe, who 
ſhall diſobey the royal Edict iſſued out 
tor that Purpoſe. | 


CHAP 
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CHAP. IL 


Fortune grows favourable to our Hero, and 
Bir reſtores him to High-life. 


HE blind Beggar, to whoſe Ty- 
ranny Fortune had committed our 
Hero, groaned out his Soul, as the Reader 
has already ſeen, in a Stable at a public 
Inn. Pompey, ſtanding by, had the Plea- 
ſure of ſeeing the Tyrant fall as he de- 
ſerved, and exulted over him, like Cicero 
in the Senate-houſe over the dying Cæſar. 
An Oſtler, who firſt diſcovered the Miſ- 
fortune, ran with Horror in his Counte- 
nance to tell his Miſtreſs ; but the good 
Woman was not immediately at leiſure 
to hear his Intelligence, being taken up 
in her Civilities to a Coach-and-Six, 
which was juſt then arrived, and ve 

buſy in conducting the Ladies to their 
Apartments. However, when Dinner 
was over, ſhe bethought herſelf of what 
had happened, and went into the Stable, 
attended by two of her Chamber-maids, 
to ſurvey the Corpſe, and give Orders 
for its Burial. There little Pompey, for 
the firſt Time, preſented himſelf to her 
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View; but Sorrow and Ill- uſage had ſo 
impaired his Beauty, and his Coat too 
was in ſuch a Diſhabille of Dirt and Mire, 
that he beſpake no favourable Opinion in 
his Beholders. We muſt not therefore 
think Mrs. Wilkins of a cruel Nature, 
becauſe ſhe ordered him to be hanged, 
for, in reality, ſhe is a very humane and 
friendly Woman; but perceiving no 
Beauty in the Dog to incline her to Com- 
paſſion, and concluding him to be a 
Thief, from the Company he was found 
with, it was natural for her to ſhew him 
no Mercy. A Conſultation therefure was 
held in the Yard, and Sentence of Death 
pronounced upon him; which had been 
executed as ſoon as commanded (for the 
Oſtler was inſtantly preparing a Rope 
with great Delight) had not one of the 
Chamber-maids interpoſed, ſaying, She 
believed he was a ſweet pretty Creature, 4 
he was waſhed, and deſired her Miſtreſs 
to ſave him, A Word of this Kind was 
enough to Mrs. Wilkins, who immediate- 
ly granted him a Reprieve, and ordered 
him into the Kitchen for a Turn-ſpit. 
But when he had gone thro' the Cere- 
mony of Luſtration, and was thoroughly 
cleaned, every Body was ſtruck with his 
Beauty, and Mrs. Wilkins in pation 5 

Wo 
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who now changed her Reſolutions, and, in- 
ſtead of condemning him to the Drudgery 
of a Turn-ſpit, made him her Compa- 
nion, and taught him to follow her about 
the Houſe, He ſoon grew to be a Fa- 
vourite with the whole Family, as indeed 
he always was wherever he came; and 
the Chamber-maids uſed to quarrel with 
one another, who ſhould take him to 
their Beds at Night. He likewiſe got 
acquainted with Captain, the great Houſe- 
dog, who, like Cerberus, terrified the 
Regions round-about with his Barking : 
yet would he often condeſcend to be 
pleaſed with the Frolicks of little Pompey, 
and vouchfate now and then to unbend 
his Majeſty with a Game of Play. 


AFTER he had lived there near a Fort- 
night, a Poſt-chaiſe ſtopt one Day at the 
Door, out of which alighted two Ladies, 
Juſt arrived from the Bath. They ran 
directly to the Fire, declaring they were al- 
moſt frozen to Death with Cold ; where- 
upon Mrs. Wilkins began to thunder for 
Wood, and aſſiſted in making up an ex- 
cellent Fire: After which ſhe begged 
the Favour to know what their Ladyſhips 
would pleaſe to have for Dinner, If 
FFF Manny 20" w- 
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I'll look into your Lardery.“ With 
© all my Heart, Madam, anſwered the 
good Landlady ; I have Fiſh and Fowls 
of all Kind, and Rabbets, and Hares, 
© and Variety of Butcher's Meat 
but your Ladyſhip ſays you will be ſo 
* good to accommodate yourſelf on the 
* Spot—I am ready to attend your 
* Ladyſhip whenever your Ladyſhip 
* pleaſes.” 


Wulrx the Eldeſt was gone to exa- 
mine the Lardery, the Youngeſt of theſc 
Ladies, having ſeized little Pompey, who 
followed his Miſtrefs into the Room, was 
infinitely charmed with its Beauty, and 
careſſed him during the whole Time of 
her Siſter's Abſence. Pompey, in return, 
ſeemed pleaſed to be taken notice of by 
ſo fair a Lady; for tho* he had long 
been diſuſed to the Company of People 
of Faſhion, he had not yet forgot how 
to behave himſelf with Complaiſance and 
Good-manners. He felt a kind of Pride 
returning, which all his Misfortunes had 
not been able to extinguiſh, and began to 
hope the Time was come, which ſhould 
reſtore him to the Beau-monde. With 
theſe Hopes he continued in the Room 
all the Time the Ladies were at Dinner, 


paying, 
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paying great Court to them both, and 
receiving what they were pleaſed to be- 
ſtow upon him with much Fawning, and 
officious Civility. 


As ſoon as the Ladies had dined, 
Mrs. Wilkins came in to make her Com- 
pliments, as uſual, hoping the Dinner 
was dreſſed to their Lad yſhips Minds, 
and that the Journey had not deſtroyed 
their Appetites. She received very cour- 
teous Anfwers to all ſhe ſaid, and after 
ſome other Converſation on indifferent 
Topics, little Pompey came at laſt upon 
the Carpet. Pray, Madam, ſaid the 
vyoungeſt of the Ladies, how long have 
« you had this very pretty Dog? Mrs, 
Wilkins, who never was deficient, when 
he had an Opportunity of talking, hav- 

ing ſtarted fo fair a Subject, began to 
diſplay her Eloquence in the following 
Manner: Madam, ſays ſhe, the little 
Creature fell into my Hands by the 
* ſtrangeſt Accident in Life, and it is a 
Mercy he was not hanged—An old 
blind Beggar, Ladies, died in my 
Stable about a Fortnight ago, and it 
« ſeems, this little Animal uſed to lead 
© him about the Country. Tis amazing 
how they come by the Inſtinct they 

have 
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© have in them—and fuch a little Crea- 
ture too—But as I was telling you, 
« Ladies, the old blind Beggar was juſt 
returned from Bath, as your Ladyſhips 
may be now, and the poor miſerable 
« Wretch periſhed in my Stable. There 
he left this little Dog, and, will you 
« believe it, Ladies? as I am alive, I 
© ordered him to be hanged, not once 
« dreaming he was ſuch a Beauty ; for 
indeed he was quite covered over with 
« Mire and Naſtineſs, as to be ſure he 
could not be otherwiſe, after leading 
the old blind Man ſo long a Journey; 
© But a Maid-fervant of mine took a 
« Fancy to the little Wretch, and begged 
© his Life? and would you think it, La- 
dies? I am now grown as fond of the 
© little Fool, as if he was my own Child.“ 


Tur two Siſters, diverted with Mrs. 
Wilkin's Oration, could not help ſmiling 
on one another ; but diſguiſing their 
Laughter as well as they could, I do 
© not wonder, ſaid the youngeſt, at your 
© Fondneſs for him, Madam! he is fo 
« remarkably handſome ; and that being 
the Caſe, 1 can't find it in my Heart 
to rob you of him, otherwiſe I was juſt 
* going to aſk if you ſhould be willing 

to 
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to part with him.“ *©* Bleſs me, Ma. 
dam, faid the obliging Hoſteſs, I am 
ſure there is nothing I would not do to 
oblige your Ladyſhip, and if your La- 
dyſhip has ſuch an Affection for the 
little Wretch—Not part with him in- 
deed!?* * Nay, Madam, faid the Lady 
interrupting her, I would willingly 
make you any Amends, and if you will 
pleaſe to name your Price, Ill purchaſe 
him of you.* * Alack-a-day, Madam, 
replied the Landlady, I am forry your 
Ladyſhip ſuſpects me to be of ſuch a 
mercenary Diſpoſition z purchaſe him 
indeed! he is extremely at your Lady- 
ſhip's Service, it you pleale to accept 
of him.'— With theſe Words ſhe took 
him up, and delivercd him into the La- 
dy's Arms, who received him with many 
Acknowledgments of the Favour done 
her; all which Mrs. Wilkins repaid with 
abundant Intereſt. 
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Wor p was now brought, that the 
Chaiſe was ready, and waited at the 
Door; whereupon, the two Ladies were 
obliged to break off their Converfation, 
and Mrs. Wilkins to reſtrain her Elo- 
quence. She attended them, with a Mil- 
lion of civil Speeches, to their Equipage, 

an 
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and handing little Pompey to them when 
they were ſeated in it, took her Leave 
with a great Profuſion of Smiles and 
Curtſies. The Poſtilion blew his Horn; 
the Ladies bowed; and our Hero's Heart 


exulted with Tranſport, to think of the 
Amendment of his Fate. 


CHAP. 
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CH AP, III. 
A long Chapter of Charafters. 


HE Poſt-chaiſe ſtopped in a gen- 

teel Street in London, and Pompey 
was introduced into decent Lodging, 
where every thing had an Air of Polite- 
neſs, yet nothing was expenſive. The 
Rooms were hung with Indian Paper; 
the Beds were Chineſe; and the whole 
Furniture ſeemed to ſhew how elegant 
Simplicity can be under the Direction of 
Taſte. Tea was immediately ordered, 
and the two Ladies ſat down to refreſh 
themſelves after the Fatigue of their Jour- 
ney, and began to talk over the Adven- 
tures they had met with at the Bath, 
They remembered many agreeable Inci- 
dents, which had happened in that great 
Rendezvous of Pleaſure, and ventured to 
laugh at ſome Follies of their Acquaint- 
ance, without Severity, or IIl- nature. 


TRAESE two Ladies were born of 2 
good Family, and had received a genteel 
Education. Their Father indeed left 
them no more than Six Thouſand Pounds 
each ; but as they united their F wan 

an 


POMPEY Tun LITTLE. 143 


and managed their Affairs with Frugality, 
they made a creditable Figure in the 
World, and lived in Intimacy with 
people of the greateſt Faſhion. It will 
be neceſſary, for the Sake of Diſtinction, 
to give them Names, and the Reader, if 


he pleaſes, may call them Theodg/ia and 
Aurora. 


THrxroDos1A, the eldeſt, was advan- 
cing towards Forty, an Age when per- 
ſonal Charms begin to fade, and Women 
grow indifferent at leaſt, who have no- 
thing better to ſupply the Place of them. 
But Theodofia was largely poſſeſſed of all 
thoſe good Qualities which render Wo- 
men agrecable without Beauty : She was 
affable and eaſy in her Behaviour; well- 
bred without Falſhood ; cheartul -with- 
out Levity ; polite and obliging to her 
Friends, civil and generous to her Do- 
meſtics. Nature had given her a good 
Temper, and Education had made it an 
agreeable one. She had lived much in 
the World, without growing vain or in- 
ſolent; improved her Undcritanding by 
Books, without any Aﬀectation of Wit 
or Science, and loved publics Places, 
without being a Slave to Pleaſure. Her 
Converſation was always engaging, 09 

Olten 
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often entertaining. Her long Commerce 
with the World had ſupplied her with a 
Fund of diverting Remarks on Lite, and 
her good Senſe enabled her to deliver 
them with Grace and Propriety. 


AvRoRa, the youngeſt Siſter, was 
in her Four and Twentieth Year, and 
Imagination cannot poſſibly form a finer 
Figure than ſhe was, in every Reſpect. 
Her Beauty, now in its higheſt Luſtre, 
gave that full Satisfaction to the Eye, 
which younger Charms rarely inſpire. 
She was tall and full-formed, but with 
the utmoſt Elegance and Symmetry in all 
her Limbs; and a certain Majeſty, which 
reſulted from her Shape, was accompa- 
nied with a moſt peculiar Sweetneſs of 
Face: For tho? ſhe had all the Charms, 
ſhe had none of the Inſolence of Beauty. 
As if theſe uncommon Perfections of Na- 
ture were not ſufficient to procure her Ad- 
mirers enough, ſhe' had added to them 
the moſt winning Accompliſhments of 
Art: She danced and ſung, and played 
like an Angel; her Voice naturally clear, 
full, and melodious, had been improved 
under the beſt Lalian Maſters; and ſhe 
was ready to oblige People with her Mu- 
fic, on the lighteſt Intimation that it 
: "Ss © on n=” ould 
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would be agreeable, without any Airs of 
Shyneſs and unſeaſonable Modeſty. In- 
deed, Affectation never entered into any 
one of her Geſtures, and whatſoever ſhe 
did, was with that generous Freedom of 
Manner, which denotes a good Under- 
ſtanding, as well as an honeſt Heart. 
Her Temper was chearful in the higheſt 
Degree, and ſhe had a moſt uncommon 
Flow of Spirits and Good-humour, which 
ſeldom deſerted her in any Place, or 
Company. At a Ball ſhe was extremely 
joyous and ſpirited, and the Pleaſure ſhe 
gave to her Beholders, could only be ex- 
ceeded by that unbounded Happineſs 
with which ſhe inſpired her Partner. Yer 
tho' her Genius led her to be lively, and 
a little romantic, whoever converſed with 
her in private, admired her good Senſe, 
and heard Reflexions from her, which 
plainly ſhewed ſhe had often exerciſed her 
Underſtanding on the molt ſerious Sub- 
jects. 


A Woman fo beautiful in her Perſon, 
and excellent in her Accompliſhments, 
could not fail of attracting Lovers in great 
Abundance : and accordingly ſhe had re- 
fuſed a Variety of Offers from People of 
all Characters, who could tcarcely * 

H : * 


146 The HISTORY of 


ſhe was in earneſt in rejecting them, be- 
cauſe ſhe accompanied her Refuſals with 
unuſual Politeneſs and Good-humour, 
She did not grow vain, or inſolent, from 
the Triumphs of her Beauty, nor long to 
ſpit in a Man's Face, becauſe ſhe could 
not approve his Addreſſes (which I be- 
lieve is the Caſe with many young Ladies) 
but ſweetened her Denials with great Ci- 
vility, and always aſked the Advice of her 
Siſter, of whom ſhe was paſſionately fond. 
Such was Aurora, the preſent Miſtreſs of 
our Hero; and as the Characters of ſome 
of her Admirers may, perhaps, not be un- 
entertaining, I will give a Deſcription of 
two or three out of many. 


AxD. firſt, let us pay our Compliments 
to Count Tag, who had merited a Title 
by his Exploits; which perhaps is not 
the moſt uſual Step to Honour, but al- 
ways moſt reſpectable whenever it hap- 
pens. *Tis true, he had no Patent to 
ſhew for his Nobility, which depended 
entirely on the arbitrium popularis auræ, 
the Fickleneſs of popular Applauſe ; but 
he ſeems likely to enjoy it as long as he 
lives, there being no Probability of any 
Alteration in his Behaviour. His Father 
raiſed a Fortune by a Proſeſſion, and from 
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him he inherited a competent Eſtate of 
about three hundred Pounds per annum. 
His Education began at Weſtminſter School, 
and was finiſhed at Oxford; from whence 
he tranſported himſelf to London, on the 
News of his Father's Death, and made a 
bold Puſh, as it is called, to introduce 
himſelf into Life, He had a ſtrong Am- 
bition of becoming a fine Gentleman, and 
cultivating an Acquaintance with People 
of Faſhion, which he eſteemed the moſt 
conſummate Character attainable by Man, 
and to that he reſolved to dedicate his 
Days. As his firſt Eſſay therefore, he 
preſented himſelt every Evening in a Side- 
box at one of the Play-houſes, where he 
was ready to enter into Converſation with' 
any body that would afford him an Au- 
dience, and was particularly aſſiduous in 
applying himſelf to young Noblemen and 
Men of Fortune, whom he had formerly 
known at School, or at the Univerſity, 
By degrees he got footing in two or three 
Families of Quality, where he was ſome- 
times invited to Dinner; and having learnt 
the faſhionable Topics of Diſcourſe, he 
{tudied to make himſelf agreeable, by en- 
tertaining them with the current News of 
the Town. He had the firſt Intelligence 
of a Marriage or an Intrigue, knew to a 
H 2 Moment 
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Moment when the Breath went out of a 
Nobleman's Body, and publiſhed the 
Scandal of a Maſquerade, or a Ridotta, 
fooner by half an Hour at leaſt, than any 
other publick Talker in London. He had 
a copious Fluency of Language, which 
made him embelliſh every Subject he un- 
dertook, and a certain Art of Talking as 
minutely and circumſtantially on the moſt 
trivial Subjects, as on thoſe of the higheſt 
Importance. He would deſcribe a Straw, 
or a Pimple on a Lady's Face, with all 
the Figures of Rhetoric; by which he 
2 many People to believe him a 
an of great Parts; and ſurely no Man's 
| Impertinence ever turned to better Ac- 
count. As he conſtantly attended Bath 
and Tunbridge, and all the public Places, 
he got eaſier Acceſs to the Tables of the 
Great, and by degrees inſinuated himſelf 
into all the Parties of the Ladies; among 
whom he began to be received as a con- 
ſiderable Genius, and quickly became ne- 
ceſſary in all their Drums and Aſſemblies. 


FinpinG his Schemes thus ſucceed al- 
moſt beyond his Hopes, he now aſſumed 
a higher Behaviour, and began to fancy 
himſelf a Man of Quality from the Com- 
pany he kept. With this View he thought 

proper 
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proper to forget all his old Acquaintance, 
whoſe low Geniuſſes left them groveling 
in Obſcurity, while his ſuperior Talents 
had raiſed him to a Familiarity with Lords 
and Ladies. If therefore any old Friend, 
preſuming on their former Intimacy, ven- 
tured to accoſt him in the Park, he made 
a formal Bow, and begged pardon for 
leaving him; St really, Lady Betty, er 
Lady Mary was juſt entering the Mall. 
In ſhort, he always proport:oned his Re- 
ſpect to the Rank and Fortunes of his 
Company; he would delert a Commoner 
for Lord, a Lord for an Earl, an Earl 
for a Marquiſs, and a Marquiſs for a Duke. 
Having thus enrolled himſelf in his own 
Imagination among the Nobility, it was 
not without Reaſon that People gave him 
the Style and Title of Count Tag, think- 
ing it a Pity that ſuch a Genius ſhould 
be called by the ordinary Name of his 
Family. 


Tae ſecond Cavalier, who made his 
Addreſſes 'in the ſame Place, was an old 
Gentleman turned of Seventy, whoſe 
Chearfulneſs and Vivacity might have 
tempted People to forget his Age, if he 
had not recalled it to their Remembrance, 
by unſeaſonable Attempts of Gallantry. 
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The Paſſions of Youth are always ridicu— 
lous in old Age; and tho* many fine Wo- 
men have ſacrificed their Charms to ſu- 
perannuated Huſbands, the Union is fo 
unnatural, that we muſt ſuppoſe their 
Affections were fixed on Title or Eſtate, 
or ſomething elſe beſides the Perſons of 
their Lovers. This old Gentleman had 
led a Life of conſtant Gallantry almoſt 
from his Cradle, and now could not di- 
veſt himſelf of the Paſſion of Love, tho? 
he was deſerted by the Abilities of it. 
He had already buried three Wives, and 
was ambitious of a fourth; tho' his Con- 
ſtitution was extremely ſhattered by De- 
bauchery and high-living, and it ſeemed 
as if a Fit of Coughing would at any 
time have ſhook him to Pieces. Belides 
this, he kept ſeveral Miſtreſſes, and all 
the Villages round his Country-ſeat were 
in a manner peopled with the Fruits of 
his ſtolen Embraces. 


Ar his firſt Entrance into Life, he was 

a younger Brother, and married an ugly 
old Woman of Fortune for the ſake of 
her Money, who quickly departed to his 
Wiſhes, and left him poſſeſſed of the only 
deſireable thing belonging to her. Soon 
afterwards, his elder Brother alſo * 
the 
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the ſame Road to Mortality, and left him 
Heir of three thouſand Pounds a Year; 
which enabled his Genius to diſplay itſelf, 
and ſupplied him with all the Eſſentials 
of Pleafure. From this Moment he be- 
gan his Career, and being a gay young 
Fellow, handſome in his Perſon, and gen- 
teel in his Addreſs, he refolved to indulge 
himſelf in every Gratification that Money 
could purchaſe, or Luxury invent. He 
ſet up all Nights in Taverns, where he 
was the Wit and Genius of the Compa- 
ny; travelled and intrigued with Wo- 
men of all Nations and Languages ; made 
a Figure at the Gaming- Tables, and was 
not ſilent in Parliament. In ſhort, what- 
ever Character he undertook to appear 
in, he ſupported it always with a Spirit 
and Vivacity peculiar to himſelf. His 
Health of courſe received many Shocks 
from his diſſolute Courſe of Life, but he 
truſted to the Vigour of a good Conſtitu- 
tion, and deſpiſed all the diſtant Conſe- 
quences of Pleaſure, as the dull Appre- 
henſions of Cowards in Luxury, As to 
Marriage, he reſolved never more to wear 
the Fetters of that Slavery, while his Paſ- 
ſions had fo free a Range in a way more 
agreeable to his Inclinations : But having 
a long while ſollicited a fine Woman of 
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but ſlender Fortune to comply with his 
Deſires, and finding her deat to any but 
honourable Offers, he was drawn in be- 
fore he was aware, and married a ſccond 
time with no other View than to have the 
preſent Poſſeſſion of a Miſtreſs. Yet he 
diſcharged the matrimonial Duties for a 
time with tolerable Decency, and con- 
trived to keep his Amours as ſecret from 
his Wife as poſſible, But the Eyes of 
Jealouſy could not long be deceived ; 
and the Moment ſhe began to expoſtu- 
late with him on his Behaviour, he grew 
more bare-faced in his Pleaſures, and 
leſs careful to conceal them from her Ob- 
ſervation. The Lady, diſappointed in 
her Views of Happineſs, had Recourſe 
to the common Conſolation of Female 
Sorrows, and tried to drown them in 
Citron Waters ; which pernicious Cuſtom 
grew upon her ſo much by Habit and In- 
dulgence, that ſhe often came down ex- 
ceedingly diſordered to Dinner, and fome- 
times was diſqualified from performing 
the Offices of her Table. This extremely 
piqued the Pride of her Huſband, who 
could not bear to ſee the Miſtreſs of his 
Family in ſuch diſgraceful Circumſtances, 
and began to wiſh her fairly in the other 
World. Enquiring how ſhe came ſup- 

plied 
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plied with' theſe cordial Draughts of Sor- 
row, he found they were ſecretly convey- 
ed to her by a Mantua-maker, who at- 
tended her three or four times a Week, 
pretending to bring Caps and Gowns. 
This again piqued his Pride to think ſhe 
ſhould Gab her Foible to the Knowledge 
of her Inferiors, and reſolving to ſuppl 
her wiſhes at an eaſier Rate, he order 
his Butler to carry up a certain Number 
of Bottles every Week into her Dreſling- 
Room. The Stratagem took Effect ; 
and the good Lady having frequent Re- 
courſe to the fatal Opiate, in a ſhorttime 
bade adieu to the World and all its Cares. 


He was now again left to the unre- 
ftrained Indulgence of his Pleafures, and 
had Miſtreſſes of all Characters, from the 
Woman of Quality down to the Farmer's 
Naughter and Milk-maid. But as he ad- 
vanced in Years, a Fit of Dotage inſen- 
ſibly ſtole upon him; and in an unlucky 
Moment he married a.vain ſpirited young 
Girl of twenty, who ſeemed born to pu- 
niſh him for his Sins. Full of herſelf and 
Family, ſhe took Poſſeſſion of his Houſe 
with a certain conſcious Authority, and 
began to ſhew the Pleaſure ſhe found in 
Government and Sway. She regarded 
STR 11 5 her 
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her Huſband only as an Object that was 
to give her Command of Servants, Equi- 
page, and the like; and her Head was 
giddy with Notions of domineering and 
Power. Her Infolence ſoon became in- 
tolerable to a young Lady in the Family, 
Daughter of his former Wife, who could 
not endure to be governed by a Mother 
of her own Age, and therefore with great 
Spirit left her Father's Houſe. In ſhort, 
the old Gentleman himſelf began to curſe 
the Choice he had made, finding himſelt 
in a manner quite diſregarded by his ac- 
compliſhed Spouſe, whoſe Thoughts"ran 
wholly after Drums, Aſſemblies, Operas, 
Maſquerades, Ridottas, and the like; all 
which ſhe purſued with the moſt ardent 
Aſſiduity, and ſeldom could find one 
arter of an Hour's Leiſure to converſe 
with her Huſband. He found her be- 
ſides, more cold in her Conſtitution, and 
leſs ſenſible of his Embraces, than he 
had imagined ; for indeed, ſhe was a 
Thing purely made up of Vanity, and 
provided ſhe made à Figure in Life, ſhe 
cared not who enjoved its Pleaſure. The 
old Gentleman groan'd ſeverely under this 
Scourge of his Iniquities, and I queſtion 
whether he would not have died himſelf 
of pure Spite, had not his obliging baker 
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ſaved him that Neceſſity, by kindly dy- 
ing in his ſtead. She caught cold one 
Night in Vauxhall Gardens, and after a 
ſhort Illneſs of a Week or ten Days, re- 
tired to the peaceable Manſions of her 
Predeceſſors. 


Ox would think he ſhould now have 
been tired of Matrimonial Bleſſings; yet 
notwithſtanding the Ill-· luck he had hither- 
to met with, notwithſtanding the natural 
Decay ariſing from his Age, and the ac- 
quired Infirmities of Intemperance, he 
was once more engaged in Courtſhip, 
and made one of the moſt gallant Admi- 
rers of Aurora. 


SHE had many other Lovers, but L 
ſhall forbear the mention of them at pre- 
ſent, to give a Deſcription of one, who 
was every way worthy of her Affections, 
and to whom, in reality, ſhe had devo- 
ted her Heart. Neither Count Tag, nor 
the aged Gallant laſt deſcribed, had any 
Share in her Regard, for tho' ſhe re- 
ceived them with Civility, ſhe gave them 
_ Encouragement to hope for Sucz 
Cc 
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THe fortunate Lover was a young 
Nobleman, about her own Age, who 
conducted himſelf by Rules ſo very diffe- 
rent from the Generality of the Nobility, 
that it will be a kind of Juſtice to his 
Memory to preſerve his Character. He 
had an excellent. Underſtanding, im- 
proved by competent Reading; and the 
moſt uncommon Uprightneſs of Heart, 
joined with the greateſt Candour and Be- 
nevolence of Temper. His Soul was 
paſſionately devoted to the Love of 
Truth, and he never ſpoke or acted but 
with the cleareſt Sincerity and Ingenuity 
of Mind. Falſhood of any Kind, even in 
the common Forms of Intercourſe and 
Civility, wherein . Cuſtom licenſes ſame 
Degrees of Diſſimulation, he held to be 
a Crime; and if ever he made a Promiſe, 
there was not the leaſt Room to doubt of 
his performing it. Tho' he frequently 
mixed in Parties of Diverſion, made by 
other young Noblemen of his Acquain- 
tance, yet he never Joined in the Riots, 
that falſely challenge to themſelves the 
Name of Pleaſure, and ſuperior Enjoy- 
ment of Life. He did not ſpend his 
Mornings in Levity, or his Nights at a 
Gamyng-table, Nor was he aſhamed on 
e ene 
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the Religion of his Country, or deterred 
from the Worſhip of his Maker, by the 
idle Sneers of Infidelity, and the ridicu- 
lous Laughter of profane Wits : but, on 
the contrary, gloried in the Profeſſion of 
Chriſtianity, and always reprimanded the 
wanton Sallies of thoſe, who tried to be 
witty at the Expence of their Conſcience. 
Added to theſe excellent Endowments, 
he had the greateſt filial Obedience to his 
Father, the ſincereſt Loyalty to his Prince, 
the trueſt Reſpect for his Relations, and 
the moſt charitable Liberality to all thoſe, 
whom Poverty, or Diſtreſs of any kind, 
recommended as Objects of Compaſſion, 
In ſhort,, whoever has read Lord Claren- 
don's celebrated Character of Lord Viſ- 
count Falkland, cannot be at a Loſs to 
form an Idea of this amiable young Noble- 
man; who. reſembled him exactly in the 
private ſocial Duties of Life; and we 
may conclude, he would have acted the 
ſame Part in publick, had he been en- 
caged in ſimilar Circumſtances. | 


BEIN inſpired with a Paſſion for an 
agreeable Woman, he was neither aſhamed 
to own it, nor yet did he uſe the ridicu- 
lous Elogiums, with which Coxcombs 
talk of their Miſtreſſes, when their Ima- 
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ginations are heated with Wine. He did 
not compare her to the Venus of Medicis, 
or run into any of thoſe artificial Raptures, 
which are almoſt always counterfeited : 
But whenever he mentioned her Name, 
he ſpoke the Language of his Heart, and 
ſpoke of her always with a Manlineſs, 
that teſtified the Reality and Sincerity of 
his Paſſion. It was impoſſible for a Wo- 
man not to return the Affections of ſo de- 
ſerving a Lover: Aurora was happy to 
be the Object of his Addreſſes, and met 
them with becoming Zeal. 


CHAP, 
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CHAP. IV. 
The Charafters of the foregoing Chapter 


exemplified. An irreparable Misfortun 
befals our Hero. 


1 two Siſters had lain longer a- 
bed than uſual the Morning after 
their Arrival in Town, which was owing 
to the Fatigue of their Journey. They 
had but juſt finiſhed their Breakfaſt by 
Twelve o'Clock ; Aurora was then ſit- 
ting down to her Harpſichord, and The- 
odaſia reading the Play-bills for the Even- 
ing; when the Door opened, and Count 
Tag was uſhered by a Servant into the 
Room. 


WukE the firſt Ceremonies were a 


little over, and the Count had expreſſed 


the prodigious Satisfaction he felt in ſeeing 
them returned to Town ; he began to 
enquire what kind of Seaſon they had had 
at Bath? * Why really, ſaid Theodg/ia, 
a very good one upon the whole; there 
© were many agreeable People there, and 
© all of them eaſy and ſociable z which 
made our Time paſs away chearfully 


* and 
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and pleaſantly enough.“ Lou amaze 


me, cries the Count; Impoſſible, Ma- 
* dam! how can it be, Ladies? I had 
« Letters from Lord Monkeyman and 


= 
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Lady Betty Scoruful, aſſuring me, that, 
except yourſelves, there were not three 

human Creatures in the Place. Let 
me ſee, I have Lady Betty's Letter in 
my Pocket, I believe, at this Moment— 
Oh no, upon RecolleCtion, I put it this 
Morning into my Cabinet, where I pre- 
ſerve all my Letters of Quality.“ 


AURORA, ſmothering a Laugh as well 


as ſhe could, ſaid ſhe was extremely 
obliged to Lord Monkeyman and Lady 
Betty, for vouchſafing to rank her and 
her Siſter in the Catalogue of human Be- 
ings ; But ſurely, added ſhe, they muſt 
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have been aſleep both of them, when 
they wrote their Letters, for the Bath 
was extremely full.“ Full! cries the 
Count, interrupting her; Oh, Madam, 
that is very poſſible, and yet there 
might be no Company that is, none 
of us; No- body that one knows —for 
as to all the Tramontanes that come by 
the croſs Poſt, we never reckon them 
as any thing but Monſters in human 


* Shape, that ſerve to fill up the Stage 
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« of Life, like Cyphers in a Play. For 
© Inſtance, you often ſee an awkward 
Girl, who has ſewed a Tail to a Gown, 
and pinned two Lappets to a Night- 
cap, come running headlong into the 
Rooms with a wild froſty Face, as if 
ſhe was juſt come from feeding Poultry 
in her Father's Chicken- yard Or you 
© ſee a Booby Squire, with a Head re- 
ſembling a Stone- ball over a Gate-poſt. 
Nov it would be the moſt ridiculous 
Thing in Life, to call ſuch People 
Company. Tis the Want of Titles, 
and not the Want of Faces, that makes 
* Place empty; for if there is No- body 
one knows—if there are none of us in a 
4 

— 


Place, we eſteem all the reſt as Mob 
and Rabble.? 


WHILE this imaginary Man of Qua- 
lity was thus ſettling the Orders and 
Ranks of Life, the Door opened a ſecond 
Time, and a Servant introduced the 
amorous old Gentleman, whole Character 
was drawn in the foregoing Chapter. The 
Ceremonies that enſued on his Appearance 
interrupted the Count's Harangue, and 
tortunately gave the Converſation another 
Turn, before that pretty Gentleman had 

Time 
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Time to finiſh his ingenious Diſſertation 


on polite Company. 


Ou aged Gallant, putting on an un- 


uſual Air of Gaiety, and buſtling himlclt 
up, as if his Soul intended to walk out 


of his Body, approached the two Ladies, 


and faluted them both — then fitting 
down, and addreſſing himſelf to Aurora, 
told her, he ſhould for ever afterwards 
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think the better of the Bath Waters, for 
ſending her back with ſuch a charming 
Bloom in her Complexion, Madam, 


added he, you out- do your uſual Out- 
doings: I proteſt you look more di- 
vinely than ever; and not contented 
with excelling all other People, I ce 
you have taken a Reſolution at laſt, to 
excel yourſelf,” Sir, ſaid Aurora 
laughing, there is no Poſſibility of mak- 
ing any Reply to ſuch extravagant Com- 
pliments. But I thought, Sir, you in- 
tended us the Favour of your Company 
at Bath this Seaſon.“ * Yes, Madam, 
anſwered he, I did fo, but my d—mn'd 
ignorant Phyſicians would baniſh me to 
Scarborough, tho? I knew it was impoſ- 
ſible for me to have my Health in any 
Place, at ſuch a Diſtance from your 

« Lady- 
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« Ladyſhip. I proteſt, added he, you 


© inſpire me with a Youthfulneſs, which 


I have not felt this Halt-year in your 
« Ablence.” 


Wut this ſuperannuated Man of 
Gallantry was thus affecting the Raptures 
and Fire of Youth, the Door opened a 
third Time, and the young Lord appeared, 
whoſe Character concluded the preceding 
Chapter. He approached the Ladies 
with a reſpectful Bow, and enquired ten- 
derly concerning their Health, but ad- 
dreſſed himſelf rather in a more particu- 
lar manner to Aurora. Her Face imme- 
diately changed on his entring the Room, 
and a certain Air of affectionate Languor 
took Poſſeſſion of her Features, which 

before were a little expreſſive of Scorn 
and Ridicule: in ſhort, ſhe received him 
with ſomething more than Complaiſance, 
and a Tone of Voice only calculated to 
convey the Sentiments of Love, The 
Converſation that enſued between them 
was eaſy, natural, and unaffected; and 
tho* ſometimes his Lordſhip's Eyes would 
ſtray involuntarily to Aurora, yet he ſtrove 
to direct his Diſcourſe indifferently to the 
two Silters, and likewiſe to the other 
Gentlemen that were preſent : For 158 
C- 
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Delicacy of his Paſſion was unwilling to 
reveal itſelf in a mixed Company. So 
very differently did theſe three Lovers ex- 
preſs their Affection. 


Lir TIE Pompey was Witneſs of many 
of theſe Interviews, and began to think 
himſelf happily fituated for Life. He 
was a great Favourite with .#urora, who 
careſſed him with the fondeſt Tendernefs, 
and permitted him to ſleep every Night 
in a Chair by her Bed-fide. When ſh: 
awoke in a Morning, ſhe would embrace 
him with an Ardour ſuperior to his De- 
ſerts, and which the happieſt Lover might 
have envied : Our Hero's Vanity, per- 
haps, made him fancy himſelf the genuine 
Object of theſe Careſſes, but, in reality, 
he was only the Repreſentative of a much 
nobler Object. In this manner he lived 
with his new Miſtreſſes the greateſt Part 
of a Winter, and might have ſtill con- 
tinued in the ſame happy Situation, if he 
had not ruined himſelf by his own Im- 
prudence, and defeated his own Happi- 
neſs by an unguarded Act of Folly. 

AuRORA had been dancing one Night 
at a Ridotta with her beloved Peer, and 
retired home late to her Lodgings, 2 
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that Vivacity in her Looks, and Tranſport 
in her Thoughts, which Love and Pleaſure 
always inſpire. Animated with delightful 


Preſages of future Happineſs, ſhe fat her- 


ſelf down in a Chair, to recolle& the 
Converſation that had paſſed between 
them. After this, ſhe went to Bed and 
abandoned herſelf to the pureſt Slumbers, 
She ſlept longer than uſual the next Morn- 
ing, and it ſeemed as if ſome golden 
Dream was pictured in her Fancy; for 
her Cheek glowed with unuſual Beauty, 
and her Voice ſpontaneouſly pronounced, 
My Lord, I am wholly yours.—W hile her 


Imagination was preſenting her with theſe. 


delicious Ideas, little Pompey, who heard 
the Sound, and thought ſhe over-ſlept 
herſelf, leaped eagerly upon the Bed, and 
waked her with his Barking. She darted 
a moſt enraged Look at him for inter- 
rupting her Dream, and could never be 
prevailed upon to ſee him afterwards ; but 
diſpoſed of him the next Morning to her 


Milliner, who attended her with a new 
Head-dreſs. 


Tuvs was he again removed to new 


Lodgings, and condemned to future Ad- 


Ventures. 


CHAP. 
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HR. 
Relating the Hiſtory of a Milliner, 


HE fair Princeſs of Lace and Rib- 
bands, who now took Poſſeſſion of 
our Hero, had gone thro' a great Va- 
riety of Fortunes before ſhe fell into her 
preſent Way of Life; ſome of which 
perhaps may be worth relating. She was 
originally Daughter of a Country Gentle- 
man, who had lived, as it is called, vp 70 
his Income; by which means he obtained 
the Character of a generous hoſpitable 
Man in his Neighbourhood, and died 
without making the leaſt Proviſion for 
his Family. His Widow ſoon afterwards 
married a wealthy Lawyer in a large Mar- 
ket-town, who like a great Vulture prey'd 
at large over the Country, and ſuffer*d no 
other Attorney to thrive within the Re- 
gions of his Plunder. The Gentlemen 
round-about made him Court-keeper-ge- 
neral of their Eſtates ; and the poor Peo- 
ple flocked to him with a kind of ſuper- 
ſtitious Opinion, that he could model the 
Laws according to his Pleaſure, The 
Mayor and Aldermen too reſorted to him 
for Advice in all dubious Caſes, and he 
Was 
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was a kind of petty Viceroy in the Town 
where he lived. Succeſs had made him 
inſolent and over-bearing, and when he 
flaunted thro' the Streets on a Market- 


day in his night-gown, he looked prouder 
than a Grandee of Spain. 


Tax young Lady, who was now to 
call him Father-in-Law, was not at all 
pleaſed with her new Situation, thinking 
herſelt much degraded by her Mother's 
Marriage. When therefore the Wives 
and Daughters of the Town came to viſit 
her in their beſt Gowns, ſhe received them 
very coldly, diſdained to be preſent at 
any of their public Tea-drinkings, and 
always affected to confound their Names, 
She was as little- pleaſed with tie Com- 
pany of her new Father, and excepting 
the ſmall Time ſpent at Meals, uſed to 
lock herſelf up all the reſt of the Day in 
a little Cloſet, to read Gowley's Poems, 
and the Hiſtory of Pamela Andrews. 
Gripe the Attorney ſoon obſerved and 
relented this Behaviour ; and her Mother 
too, thinking it a Reflexion on the Choice 
ſhe had made, began to take her roundly 
to Taſk about it. She told her, ſhe won- 
dered what ſhe meant by giving herſelf 
ſuch Airs, for ſhe had no Fortune to ſup- 


port 
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port them: And pray, Madam, ſaid 
< ſhe, what is your Birth, that you are 
* ſo proud of, without Money?“ To 
this the young Lady anſwered, * that if 
* ſome People could demean themſelves, 
* ſhe ſaw no Reaſon why other People 
< ſhould be obliged to do the ſame ; and 
for her part, ſhe found no Charms in 
the Company of Tradeſmen and ſtink- 
© ing Shop-keepers.*' Many Altercations 
of this kind happened between them, till 
at length her Mother fairly told her, that 
if ſhe diſliked her preſent Condition, ſhe 
might e'en ſeek for a better wherever ſhe 
could. It was not long before ſhe fol- 
lowed this Advice, and married a young 
Officer, who was quartered in the Town, 
without conſulting any body's Inclinations 
but her own. This was a fair Pretence 
for her Parents to get rid of her ; they 
complained loudly ot her Diſobedience in 
not aſking their Advice, repreſented her 
as a bold forward Huſly, and renounced 
all Correſpondence with her for the fu- 
ture. The young Officer ſwaggered a 
little at firſt, talked much of his Honour, 
and threatned to cane her Father - in- Law; 
but finding the Attorney deſpiſe his Me- 
naces, he prudently ſuffered his Anger to 
cool, and proceeded no farther hen Words 

THE 
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Tur Regiment, to which this Gen- 
tleman belonged, was ſoon afterwards or- 
dered into Flanders ; and as the young 
Couple was then in the Honey-moon of 
their Love, the Bride prevaited to make 
a Campaign with her Hufband. He con- 
ſented, and fixed her in Lodgings at Bruſ- 
ſels; near to which City the Army was 
at that Time quartered. There ſhe had 
Leiſure to obſerve the Lace Manufacture, 
and learnt the firſt Rudiments of Milli- 
nery, which afterwards became her Pro- 
feſſion. In a little Time the News of a 
Battle arrived, and with it a Piece of 
News more terrible to the Ears of a young 
Bride, that her Huſband was among the 
Number of the ſlain. This broke all her 
Meaſures and Hopes of Lite, and ſhe 
was obliged to return into England, with 
ſcarce Money enough to pay for her 
Voyage, or maintain her on the Road. 
On her Arrival ſhe began to conſider, 
whether ſhe ſhould not proceed to her 
Mother, and endeavour to obtain a Re- 
conciliation ; but Pride ſoon baniſhed that 
Thought; her high Spirit would not ſuf-— 
fer her to ſue for Pardon, and ſhe re- 
ſolved, as a better Expedient, to go to 
Service. Accordingly, ſhe procured her- 
ſelf the Office of a Waiting-Gentlewo- 

I man, 
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man, in an agreeable Family, but un- 
luckily there was no Table for upper Ser- 
vants, and her Pride could not endure to 
fit down to Dinner with Menials. Pre- 
ferably to this ſhe would dine upon aPlate 
of cold Victuals in her Bed-chamber ; 
thus gratifying her Vanity at the Expence 
of her Appetite. 


From this Place ſhe removed to ano- 
ther more agreeable to her Wiſhes, where 
there was a ſeparate Apartment for the 


higher Servants, and her own Domi- 


nion was pretty conſiderable. In this 
Family all was Pleaſure. The Lady of 
it having a Huſband ſhe deſpiſed, filled 
his Houſe with eternal Parties of Com- 
pany, ſtudied to be expenſive, and ſeem- 
ed reſolved to ſee the End of his Eſtate 
before ſhe died, without regarding what 


became of her Children after her Death, 


The Huſband himſelf was almoſt an Idiot, 
and could hardly be ſaid to live, for he 
= his Days chiefly in dozing, and con- 
ntly fell aſleep in his Chair after Din- 
ner. His Wife treated him always with 
the higheſt Superiority, would ſometimes 
ſpit in his Face, ſometimes fling his Wig 
into the Fire, and never ſcrupled calling 
him Fool and Block-head before all Com- 
as panies. 


POMPEY Tux: LITTLE. 177 


panies. This would now and then pro- 
voke him to mutter a ſurly Oath or two, 
but he had not Spirit or Courage to re- 
ſent it in a proper manner. For her Part, 
ſhe gave herſelf up to all the Luxuries of 
Life, and her Houſe was a general Ren- 
dezvous of Pleaſure, while her ſlumbring 
Spouſe was conſidered both by herſelf and 


Servants as nothing better than a Cypher. 


Ov Milliner having lived a few Years 
in this Family, in which Time ſhe ſaved 
ſome Money, reſolved now to execute a 
Project ſhe had long been forming. She 
had always been a great Reader of Plays, 
Novels, Romances, and the like; and 
when ſhe ſaw Tragedy-Queens {weeping 
the Stage with their Trains at the Play- 
houſe, her Imagination would be fired 
with Envy at the Sight : She longed to 
ſit in a flowered Elbow-chair, ſurrounded 
with Guards and Attendants ; and was 
quite wild to give herſelf Airs of High- 
life in the ſuperior Parts of a Comedy: 
With theſe Hopes ſhe offered herſelf to 
the Stage, and was received by the Ma- 
nagers of Drury-Lane: But her Genius 
did not make ſo quick a Progreſs as ſhe 
imagined ; her Ambition every Day was 
mortified with Refuſals; and tho? ſhe de- 
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fired only to play the Part of Lady 
Townly, as a Specimen at firſt, the igno- 
rant Managers could not be brought to 
comply with her Sollicitations. In ſhort, 
ſhe trode the Stage near two Years without 
once wearing a Crown, or wielding a Scep- 
ter: The Parts allotted her were always 
of the moſt trifling kind, and ſhe had 
little elſe to do, than to appear on the 
Stage as a Mute, to make up the Retinue 
of a Princeſs, or ſympathize in Silence 
with the Sorrows of a dying Heroine, by 
applying a white Handkerchief to her 
Eyes. 


Bur tho' ſhe could not make a For- 
tune by her Genius, her Beauty was more 
ſucceſsful, and ſhe had the Luck to make 
a Conqueſt of one of thoſe pretty Gen- 
tlemen, who appear in laced Frocks be- 
hind the Scenes, or more properly on the 
middle of the Stage. He attended her 
in the Green-Room every Evening, and 
at laſt made her the Offer of a Settlement, 
1f ſhe could be contented to ſacrifice her 
Ambition to Love. She was at firſt a 
little unwilling to leave the Theatre, where 
The toreſaw ſuch Advantages from her 
Genius; but thinking her Merit not 
enough regarded, and deſpairing of bet- 

ter 
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ter Treatment (for ſhe had not yet been 
permitted to. play Lady Townly) ſhe re- 
ſigned herſelf to the Propoſals of her 
Gallant, and ſet out with him immediately 
for the Country. There they lived in So- 
litude and Retirement for'a Year, and 
probably might have done longer, had 
not Death ſpitefully interrupted their 
Amour, and ſnatched away the fond 
Keeper from the Arms of his theatrical 
Miſtreſs. In his Will ſhe found herſelf 
rewarded for her Conſtancy with a Lega- 
cy of ſeventy Pounds per Annum ; with 
which ſhe returned to London, and fer up 
a Milliner's Shop. She had a good Fan- 
cy at new Faſhions, and ſoon recom- 
mended herſelf to the Notice of People 
of Quality; by which means in time ſhe 
became a Milliner of Vogue, and had the 
Art to raiſe a conſiderable Fortune from 
Lace and Ribbands. The beſt Part of 
her Houſe ſhe let out for Lodgings, re- Ko 
ſerving to herſelf only a Shop, a Kitchen, 
and a little Parlour, which at Night fſcrved 

tor a Bed-chambes.. 


SUCH was Pompey's preſent Miſtreſs, 
who now lived in great Eaſe and Com- 
fort, after a Life of much Vexation and 
Diſappointment. 

I 3 CHAP. 
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CH A EF. VI, 
Another Chapter of Charatters. 


N the firſt Floor of this Houfe 
there lodged a Family, whoſe Cha- 
racters, tho* pretty common in Life, I 
do not recollect to have found in any of 
the Novels or Romances, with which our 
Age abounds, 


Tux Head of it, Sir Thomas Frippery, 
had formerly enjoyed a little Poſt in 
Queen Anne's Court, which entituled 
him to a Knighthoed in Conſequence of 
his Office, tho* the Salary of it was in- 
conſiderable, and his own Family-Eſtate 
very ſmall. At the Death of the Queen 
he loſt his Employment, and was obliged 
to retire into the Country; where he 
gave himſelf the Airs of a Miniſter of 
State, and amuſed his Country-Neigh- 
bours with ſuch Stories of Courts and In- 
trigues of Government, that he was 
eſteemed an Oracle of Politicks, and 
many of them were weak enough to be- 
lieve from his Diſcourſe, that he had con- 
ſtituted a kind of Triumvirate with Lord 
Oxford and Lord B. in the Management 


of 
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of public Affairs. The ſame ridiculous 
Vanity purſued him thro' every Article 
of his Life, and tho' his Eſtate was 
known hardly to amount to Three hun- 
dred Pounds a Year, he laboured to per- 
ſuade People, that it exceeded as many 
Thouſands. For this Purpoſe, what- 
ever he was obliged to do out of Fruga- 
lity, he was ſure to put off with a Pre- 
tence of Taſte; and always maſk'd his 
CEconomy under ſome pretended Reaſon 
very remote from the Truth. For In- 
ſtance, when he laid down his Coach, he 
boaſted every where how much better it 
was to hire Job- horſes, as Occaſion re- 
quired, than to run the Hazard of Acci- 
dents by keeping them — that Coach- 
men were ſuch villainous Raſcals, it was 
impoſſible to put any Confidence in them 
that going into dirty Stables to over- 
look their Management, and treading up 
to one's Knees in Horſe-dung was ex- 
tremely diſagreeable to People of Faſhion 
and therefore for his Part, he had laid 
down his Coach, to avoid the Trouble 
and Anxiety of keeping Horſes. 


Wren his Country Neighbours dined 
with him, whoſe Ignorance he thought 
he could impoſe on, he would give them 
I 4 Alder- 
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Alder-Wine, and ſwear it was Hermitage, 
called a Gammon of Bacon a Bayonne 
Ham, and the commoneſt home-made 
Cheeſe he put off for the beſt Parmaſan 
that ever came into England, which he 
ſaid had been ſent him by a young No- 
bleman of his Acquaintance then on his 
Travels. | 


ABovuT once in three Years he brought 
his Wife and Family to Town, which 
ſerved for Matter of Converſation to them 
during the two intermediate Years, that 
were ſpent in the Country; and they 
looked forward to the Annus mirabilis or 
Winter of Pleaſure, with as much Kap- 
ture and Expectation, as ſome Chriſtians 
do to their Millennium. 


Duni the Time of his Continuance 
in Londen, Sir Thomas every Morning, at- 
tended the Levees of Miniſters, to beg 
the Reſtitution of his old Place, or an 
Appointment to a new one; which he 
ſaid he would receive with the humbleſt 
Acknowledgments, and diſcharge in any 
manner they ſhould pleaſe to preſcribe. | 
Yet whether it was that his Majeſty's Þ | 
Miniſters were inſenſible of his Merits, 
or could find no Place ſuitable to his 
Abilities, 
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Abilities, the unhappy Knight profited 
little by his Court-Attendance, and might 
as well have ſaved himſelf the Expence 
of a triennial Journey to London. 


BuT tho* theſe Expeditions did not 
encreaſe his Fortune, they added much 
to his Vanity, and he returned into the 
Country new-laden with Stories to amuſe 
his Country-Neighbours. He talked with 
the greateit Familiarity of bis old Friend 
my good Lord, and related Converſations 
that paſſed at the Duke of 's Table, 
with as much Circumſtance and Particu- 
larity as if he had been preſent at them. 


Tux laſt Article of Vanity we ſhall 
mention, were his Cloaths, which gives 
the finiſhing Stroke to his Character : 
For he choſe rather to wear the Rags of 
old Finery, which had been made up in 
the Reign of Queen Anne, than to ſub- 
mit to plain Cloaths of a modern Make 
and Faſhion. He fancied the poor People 
in his Neighbourhood were to be awed 
with the Sight of tarniſhed Lace, and 
wherever he went, the Gold-Fringe fell 
from his Perſon ſo plentifully, that you 
might at any Time trace his Foot-ſteps 

ES 
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by the Relicks of Finery he left behind 


him. 


LADY Frippery, his accompliſhed 
Spouſe, did not fall ſhort of her Huſband 
in any of theſe Perfections, but rather 
. improved them with ſome new Graces of 
her own ; for having been ſomething of 
a Beauty in her Youth, ſhe now retained 
all the ſcornful Airs and languiſhing Diſ- 
dain, which ſhe had formerly practiſed 
to her dying Lovers. 


Tux y had one only Daughter, who 
having been educated all her Life at 
Home under her Parents, was now be— 
come a Maſter-piece of Folly, Vanity 
and Impertinence. . She had not one 
Geſture or Motion that was natural; her 
Mouth never opened without ſome ridi- 
culous Grimace ; her Voice had learnt 
a Tone and Accent foreign to itſelf ; her 
Eyes ſquinted with endeavouring to look 
alluring, and all her Limbs were diſtort- 
ed with Affectation. Her Converſation 
turned always upon Politeneſs, and ſhe 
fancied herſelf ſo very beautiful, well- 
bred, genteel and engaging, that it was 


impoſſible for a Man to look upon her 
without Admiration. | 


17 
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I T happened now to be the London- 
Winter with this amiable Family, and 
they were crowded into ſcanty Lodgings 
on a firſt Floor, conſiſting only of a 
Dining-room, a Bed-chamber, and a 
Cloſet ; for they could not afford to take 
any other Part of the Houſe to enlarge 
their Apartments. The Dining-room was 
ſet apart for the Reception of Company z 
Sir Thomas and my Lady took Poſſeſſion 
of the Bed-chamber ; and Miſs ſlept in a 
little Tent-bed, occaſionally ſtufft into the 
Cloſct. 


O x the ſecond Floor, over the Head 
of Sir Thomas and his Family, lodged a 
young Gentleman, who likewiſe ſhall 
make his Appearance in this Hiſtory, as 
he afterwards married the young Lady 
laſt deſcribed. 


Tr1s young Gentleman, uſually called 
Fack Chace among his Intimates, poſſeſſed 
an Eſtate of Fiftcen hundred Pounds a 
Year; which was juſt ſufficient to furniſh 
him with a Variety of Riding-frocks, 
Kevenbullar Hats, Jockey-boots, and 
Coach-whips. His great Ambition was 
to be deemed a ſemm Fellow ; which 

Term 
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Term perhaps ſome of my Readers may 
not underſtand, and there fore we muſt 
explain it by Circumſtances. He always 
appeared in the Morning in a Newmarket 
Frock, decorated with a great Number of 
red, green or blue Capes; he wore a ſhort 
Bob Wig, neat Buckſkin Breeches, white 
Silk Stockings, and carried a Cane- 
Switch in his Hand. He kept a high 
Phacton Chaiſe, and four Bay Calile; a 
Stable of Hunters, and a Pack of Huunds 
in the Country. The Re butation of 
driving a Set of Horſes with Skill, he 
eſteemed the greateſt Character in human 
Lite, and thought himſelf ſeated on the 
very Pinnacle of Glory, when he was 
mounted on a Coach- box at a Hor!{c-race, 
He was one of the moſt active Spirits at 
Newmarket, and always boaſted as a 
molt ſingular Accompliſhment, , le 
did not ride above cin ht Stone and a Half. 
Tho? he was a lite Man, and not v. ry 
healthy in his Conſtitution, he d. tired to 
be thought capable oi going through 
any Fatigue, and was continuaily laying 
Wagers of the Journeys he could per- 
form in a Day. Ic had likewiſe an Am- 
bition to be thought a Man of conſum- 
mate Debauch, and endeavoured to per- 
iwadc you, that he never went to Bed 

g without 
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without firſt drinking Half a dozen Bottles: 
of Claret, laying with as many Whores, 
and knocking down as many Watchmen, 
In the Mornings he attended Mr. Brough- 
ton's Amphitheatre, and in the Evenings, 
if he was drunk in Time (which indeed 
he ſeldom failed to be) he came behind 
the Scenes of the Play-houſe in the mid- 
dle of the third Act, and there heroically 
expoſed himſelf to the Hiſles of the Gal- 
lery. Whenever he met you, he con- 
ftantly began with defcribing his laſt 
Night's Debauch, or related the Arrival 
of a new Wh—re upon the Town, or 
entertained you with the Exploits of his 
Bay Cattle; and it you declined con- 
verſing with him on theſe illuſtrious Sub— 
jects, he ſwore you was a Fellow ot no 
Soul or Genius, and for ever afterwards 
ſnunned your Company, 


By living in the ſame I Iouſe this jemmy 
oung Gentleman had got acquainted with 
Sir Thomas's Family, and ſeemed to be 
commencing a Courtſhip with the Daughe 
ter; which her Parents encouraged from 
a Knowledge of his Eſtate. Sir Thomas 
indeed could have wiſhed for a Sorc-in- 
Law more after his own Heart, having 
no great Idea of Horſemanſhip and the 
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Heroes of Newmarket; but on the other 
hand, he thought it imprudent to let his 
Daughter ſlip ſo advantageous a Match, 
and therefore ſtudied to promote 1t by all 
the Stratagems, which Parents think it 
lawful to practiſe in the Diſpoſal of their 
Daughters; for it muſt be confeſſed, this 
ſage Knight had a very laudable Regard. 
for Mr. Chace's Eſtate. 


CHAP, 
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Sn. 


A ſad Diſaſter Befalls Sir Thomas Frip— 
pery in the Night,. and a worſe in the 
Day. 


ND now that we have drawn the 

Characters of ſo many People, let 
us look a little into their Actions; for 
Characters alone afford a very barren En- 
tertainment to the Reader. | 


Our Hero was grown a great Favou- 
rite with the Milliner, who preſented him 
with a laced Ruff, made in the neweſt 
Faſhion, worn by Women of Quality, 
and ſuffered him to play about the Shop, 
where he was taken Notice of by all the 
Ladies, who came to traffic in Fans and 
Lace, and was often ſtroked by the faireſt 
Hands in London. In requital for theſe 
Favours,, he one Night preſerved the 
Honour of his Miſtreſs from the Attacks 
of a deſperate Raviſher, who came with 
a Deſign of invading her Bed, 


Tux ancient Knight, deſcribed in the 
laſt Chapter, had, in his Youth, 1 
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Man of ſome Amour, and ſtill retained a 
certain liquoriſh Inclination, tho* he was 
narrowly watched by the Jealouſy of his 
Wife. From the Time of his laſt Arri- 
val in Town, he had caſt the languiſhing 
Eyes of Affection on the fair Milliner 
with whom he lodged, and had been pro- 
jecting many Stratagems to accompliſh 
his Deſires. He uſed frequently to call 
in at the Shop, whenever he found the 
Coaſt clear, under Pretence of buying 
little Preſents for his Wife or Daughter, 
and there indulged himſelf in certain 
amorous Freedoms, ſuch as Kiſſes, and 
the like, which would provoke her to cry 
out, Pray Sir Dau't, Sir Thomas— 1 
vow I' call out, if you offer % be rude. 
Inflamed with theſe little Preliminaries, 
he once attempted a bolder Deed ; and 
tho? ſhe repulſed him with getat Diſlain, 
ſtill he nouriſhed Hopes of ess, and 
watched for a fair Opportunity of making 
a ſecond Attempt, 


One Midnight, therefore, when his 
Wife was faſt aſleep, he ſtole gently out 
of her Bed, and with great Soitneſs pro- 
ceeded down Stairs, to find his Way ta 
that of her Rival. But when he came to 
the Door, unfortunately it was locked, 

and 
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and the Noiſe he made againſt it awakened 
little Pompey, who lay watchful by his 
Miſtreſs's Bedſide. Inſtantly the Dog 
took the Alarm, and fell to barking with 
ſo much Vehemence, that he rouſed his 
Miſtreſs, who ſtarted, and cried out, 
Who is there? To this a gentle whiſper- 
ing Voice replied, One—Pray let me in. 
The Milliner, now no longer doubting 
but that her Houſe was broke open by 
T hieves, rang her Bell with all her Might, 
to ſummon People to her Aſſiſtance, and 
Pempey ſeconded her with ſuch outrageous 
Fits of Barking, that the amorous Knight 
thought it high Time to ſheer off to his 
own Bed. As he was groping his Way 
up Stairs in the Dark, he ran againſt 
Fack Chace, who having heard the Nile, 
was deſcending intrepidly in his Shirt, to 
find out the Cauſe of it. They werc both 
exceedingly alarm'd, and as Sir Thomas 
had ſome Reaſons for not ſpeaking, Jack 
was obliged to begin the Conference, 
which he did in the following Words, 
IV hat the Devil have we got here ? Sir 
Thomas now finding himſelf under a Ne- 
ceſſity of replying, to prevent any farther 
Diſcoveries, anſwered with a gentle Voice, 
Huſh, huſh Sir |] hade only been walk- 
ing in my Sleep, that's all == You'll at 

he 
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the Family, Mr. Chace! Huſh, for God's 
Sake, and let me return to my Bed again. 
This brought them to an Eclairciſſement, 
and Sir Thomas repeating a Deſire of re- 
turning to Bed with as little Noiſe as poſ- 
ſible, Fack Chace lent him his Hand, 
and they were almoſt arrived at the 
Chamber-door, when the Maid, who had 
riſen at the Sound of her Miſtreſs's Bell, 
and with her Tinder-box ſtruck a Light, 
met the noble Pair in their Shirts, on the 
Top of the Stair-caſe. She immediately 
{creamed out, dropped her Candle, and 
ran back to her Garret with the utmoſt 
Precipitation. Miſs Frippery, who had 
long ago heard the Noiſe, and lay trem- 
bling in her little Bed, expecting every 
Moment ſome Houſe-breaker to appear 
and cut her Throat, now began to be re- 
vived a little at the Sound of her Father's 
Voice, whom ſhe heard talking with Mr. 
Chace, and took Courage to call out from 
her Cabin, Heavens, Papa! What is the 
Matter, Papa? By this Time, the wor- 
thy Knight was arrived at his Bed- ſide, 
and finding his Wife aſleep, bleſſed his 
Stars for being ſo favourable to him; and 
then putting his Head into the Cloſet 
where his Daughter lay, deſired her not 
to wake her Mother with any ome. ad- 

ing, 
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ding, ¶ have only been walking in my Sleep, 
my Dear ! that's all ; and Mr. Chace has 
been ſo kind to condutt me back again to my 
Bed. So ſaying, he depoſited himſelf 
once more by the Side of his ſleeping 
Spouſe, whoſe gentle Slumbers not all the 
Noiſe in the Houſe had been able to 
diſturb. 


TS well obſerved, that Misfortunes 
never come ſingle, and what happened to 
Sir Thomas Frippery will confirm this an- 
cient Maxim; for the Diſgrace he ſuffered 
in the Night, was followed by a more 
diſaſtrous Accident the enſuing Day. 


Ov T of Compliment to Fack Chace, 
who was then laying cloſe Siege to his 
Daughter, our Knight had contented to 
make a Party to Rucko/t-houſe, which was 
at that Time the faſhionable Reſort of all 
idle People, who thought it worth while 
to travel ten Miles for a Breakfaſt. Sir 
Thomas, and his Lady, went in a hired 
Chariot, and the Lovers ſhone forth in a 
moſt exalted Phaeton, which looked down 
with Scorn on all inferior Equipages, and 
ſeemed like the triumphal Carr of Folly. 
But alas! the Expedition ſet out under 
the Influence of ſome evil Star, and For- 

tune 
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tune ſeemed to take a Pleaſure in perſe- 
cuting them with Miſchances all the Day 
long. Sir Thomas had not long been 
landed at Ruckelt, before he found him- 
ſelf afflicted on a ſudden with a moſt vio- 
lent Fit of the Cholic; and the Agitation 
of his Bowels fo diſtorted the Features of 
his Face, that his Companions began 
to think him angry with them, and 
begged Pardon if they had offended him, 
© Zournds, cri:4 he, I have got the Cholic 
to ſuch a Degree, that I am ready to 
die; and *tis ſo long fince I have been 
at any of theſe youthful Places of Gaiety, 
* thar I know not whete to go for Relic). 
Fack Chace could not help laughing at the 
Diſt re ſſes of his future Father-in-law, but 
conducted him, however, to one of the 
Temples of the Goddeſs Cloacina, whole 
Altars are more conſtantly and univerſally 
attended, than thoſe of any other Deity, 
Here he was entring with great Rapidity, 
when, to his Surprize, he found two Fe- 
male Votaries aiready in Poſſeſſion of the 
Temple; and 'tis an inviolable Law in 
the Alcoran of this Goddeſs, as it was 
formerly in the Ceremonies of the Bona 
Dea, that the two Sexes ſhall never com- 
municate in Worſhip at the ſame Time. 
This put our Knight into the Rn 

On- 
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Confuſion, and he was obliged to retire, 
muttering to himſelf, hat Wonen were 
always in the way. The Conſequences of 
this Diſappointment ] forbear to mention; 
only I cannot help lamenting, that Stateſ- 
men ſhould be as ſubject to the Gripes as 
interior Mortals; for I make no doubt, 
but the greateſt Politicians have been 
ſometimes invaded with this Diſeaſe in 
the moſt critical Junctures, and the Bu- 
ſineſs of the Nation ſuſpended, till a 
Miniſter could return from his Cloſe- 
ſtool. 


As the Party was returning home, 
Fack Chace, deſirous of ſhewing his 
Coachmanſhip to the young Lady, whirled 
ſo rapidly round the Corner of a Street, 
that he overturned the Chaiſe, and it was 
next to a Miracle that they eſcaped with 
their Lives. Bur luckily the future Bride 
received no other Damage, than ſpoiling 
her beſt Silk Night-gown (which I men- 
tion as a Warning to all young Ladies, 
how they truſt themſelves with Gentle- 
men in high Chaiſes) and little Pompey, 
Who was in her Lap, came with great 
Dexterity upon his Feet. The Driver 
himſelf indeed loſt his Ear, which was 
corn off by the Wheel in his Fall; but 


this 
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this he eſteemed a Wound of Honour, 
and boaſted of it as much as diſabled Sol- 
diers do of the Loſs of their Legs and 
Arms. As for Sir Thomas, he entirely 
diſclaimed Ruckolt for the remaining Part 
of his Life, which he ſwore abounded 
with Perils and Dangers, and declared 
with much Importance, that there was 
no ſuch Place in being, when he and Loro 
Oxford were at the Helm of Affairs. 


CHAP, 
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CHAP. VII. 
A Deſcription of a Drum. 


UT I haſten to deſcribe an Event, 

which engroſſed the Attention of 
this accompliſhed Family for a Fortnight, 
and was Matter of Converſation to them 
for a Year afterwards. Lady Frippery, 
in Imitation of other Ladies of her Rank 
and Quality, was ambitious of having a 
Drum; tho? the Smalneſs of her Lodg- 
ings might well have excuſed her from 
attempting that modiſh Piece of Vanity. 


A DRu u is at preſent the higheſt 
Object of Female Vain-glory; the End 
whereof is to aſſemble as large a Mob of 
Quality as can poſſibly be contained in 
one Houſe ; and great are the Honours 
paid to that Lady, who can boaſt of the 
largeft Crowd. For this Purpoſe, a Wo- 
man of ſuperior Rank calculates how 
many People all the Rooms in her Houſe 
laid open can poſſibly hold, and then ſends 
about two Months beforehand among the 
People one knows, to beſpeak ſuch a Num- 
ber as ſhe thinks will fill them. Hence 
gteat Emulations ariſe among them, ms 
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the Candidates for this Honour ſue «x 
eagerly for Viſiters, as Candidates for 
Parliament do for Votes at an Election: 
For as it ſometimes happens that two 
Ladies pitch upon the ſame Evening for 
railing a Riot, 'tis neceſſary they ſhould 
beat up in time for Voluntiers ; otherwiſe 
they may chance to be defrauded of their 
Numbers, and one of them lie under the 
Ignominy of collecting a Mob of a hun- 
dred only, while the other has the Honour 
of aſſembling a well-dreſt Rabble of three 
or four hundred ; which of courſe breaks 
the Heart of that unfortunate Lady, who 
comes off with this immortal Diſgrace. 


Now as the Actions of People of Qua- 


lity are ſure of being * » hence it 
comes to paſs that Ladies of inferior Rank, 


reſolving to be in the Faſhion, take upon 


them likewiſe to have Drums in Imitation 
of their Superiors: Only there is this 
Difference between the two Orders, that 
the Higher call nothing but a Crowd a 
Drum, whereas the Lower often give that 
Name to the commoneſt Parties, and for 
the fake of Honour call an ordinary Viſit 


an Aſſembly. 


THIS 
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Tuls was the Caſe with Lady Frippery; 
her Acquaintance in Town was very ſmall, 
and it ſeemed improbable that ſhe could 
aſſemble above a dozen People at moſt, 
without making any Allowance for Colds, 
Head-achs, Vapors, hyſteric Fits, Fevers 
upon the Spirits, and other Female Indiſ- 
poſitions ; yet ſtill ſhe reſolved to have a 
Drum, and the young Lady ſeconded 
her Mamma's Inclinations ſo vehemently, 
that Sir Thomas was obliged to comply. 


From the Moment this great Event 
was reſolved on, all their Converſations 
turned upon it, and it was pleaſant to 
hear the Schemes and Contrivances they 
had about it. Their firſt and principal 
Care was to ſecure Lady Bab Frighiful, 
the chief at Lady Frippery's Acquain- 
tance, and /whoſe Name was to give a 
Luftre to the Aſſembly. Now Lady Bab 
being one of the Quality, it was poſſible 
ſhe might have a previous Engagement, 
unleſs ſhe was taken in time; and there- 
ſore a Card was diſpatched to her in the firſt 
Place, to beſpeak her for ſuch an Even- 
ing; and it was reſolved, that if any croſs 
Accident prevented her coming, new 
Meaſures ſhould be taken, and the Drum 
be deferred till another Night. Lady 
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Bab returned for Anſwer, that ſhe would 
wait on Lady Frippery, if her Health per- 
mitted. This dubious kind of Meſſage 
puzzled them in the ſtrangeſt manner, 
and was worſe than a Denial; for with- 
out Lady Bab it was impoſlible to pro- 
ceed, without Lady Bab the Aſſembly 
would make no Figure, and yet they 
were obliged to run the Hazard of her 
not coming in Conſequence of her An- 
ſwer. Every Day therefore, they ſent to 
enquire after her Health, and their Hopes 
roſe or fell according to the Word thet 
was brought them ; till on the Day betore 
the Drum was to be held, a moſt calami- 
tous Piece of News arrived, that Lady 
Bab was diſabled by ber Surgeon, who in 
cutting her Toe-nail had made an Inci- 
ſion in her Fleſh ; yet ſtill ſhe promiſed 
to be with them, F it was poſſible for her 
to hobble Abroad. Tis impoſſible to de- 
ſcribe the Damp which this fatal Meſſage 
ſtruck into the whole Family; a general 
Conſternation at once overſpread their 
Faces, and they looked as if an Earth- 
quake was going to ſwallow them up: 
But they were obliged to ſubmit with Pa- 
tience, and as a Glimpſe of Hope till re- 
mained, they had nothing left but to put 
up their Prayers for Lady Bad's Recovery. 

Rs AT 


POMPEY ruz LITTLE. 193 


Ar length the important Evening ar- 
rived, that was to decide all their Ex- 
ions and Fears. Many Conſulta- 
tions had been held every Day, and al- 
moſt every Hour of the Day, that Things 
might be perfect and in Order, when the 
Time came: Yet notwithſtanding all their 
Precautions, a Diſpute aroſe almoſt at 
the laſt Moment, whether Lady Frippery 
was 410 receive ber Company at the Top or 
Bottom of the Stairs ? This momentous 
Queſtion begat a warm Debate. Her 
Ladyſhip and Miſs contended reſolutely 
for the Top of the Stairs, Sir Thomas for 
the Bottom, and Mr. Chace obſerved a 
Neutrality z till at length, after a long 
Altercation, the Knight was obliged to 
ſubmit to a Majority of Voices; tho? not 
without condemning his Wife and Daugh- 
ter for want of Politeneſs. My Dear, 
* ſaid he, taking a Pinch of Snuff with 
great Vehemence, I am amazed that 
© you can be guilty of ſuch a Saleciſm 
in Breeding : It ſurprizes me, that you 
© are not ſenſible of the Impropriety of 
it — Will it not ſhew much greater 
* Reſpect and Complailance to meet your 
* Company at the Bottom of the Stairs, 
| © than to ſtand like an Indian Queen re- 
K 2 « ceiving 
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* ceiving Homage at the Top of them ?? 
* Yes, my Dear! anſwered her Lady- 
* ſhip; but you know my Territories do 
© not commence till the Top of the Stairs; 
© our Territories do not begin below 
© Stairs; and it would be very improper 
for me to go out of my own Domi- 
© nions—Don't you ſee that, my Dear? 
I am ſurprized at your Want of Com- 
* prehenſion to-day, Sir Thomas]! Well, 
* well, I have given it up, anſwered he; 
© have your own Way, Child; have your 
* own Way, my Lady, and then you'll 
© be pleaſed, I hope—but I am ſure, in 
* my Days, People would have met their 
Company at the Bottom of the Stairs, 
When I and Lord Oxford were in the 
+ Miniſtry together, Affairs would have 
© been very different—but the Age has 
© loſt all its Civility, and People are not 
* half ſo well-bred as they were formerly.” 


Tus Reflection on modern Times 

iqued the Daughter's Vanity, who now 
26.5 to play her Part in the Debate. 
+ Yes Papa, ſaid ſhe, but what ſignifies 
© what People did formerly? that is no- 
© thing at al to us at preſent, you know 
for to be ſure all People were Fools for- 
* merly: I always think People were 
I ' : Fools 


— 
4 
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Fools in former Days. They never 
did any thing as we do now-a-days, and 
therefore it ſtands to Reaſon they were 
all Fools and Idiots. *Tis very mani- 
feſt they had no Breeding, and all the 
World muſt allow, that the World ne- 
ver was ſo wiſe, and polite, and ſenſi- 
ſible, and clever as it is at this Moment; 
and, for my Part, I would not have 
lved in former Days for all the World.” 
Pugh! ſaid the Knight, interrupting 
her, you are a little illiterate Monkey; 
you talk without Book, Child! the 
World is nothing to what it was in my 
Days. Every thing is altercd for the 
worſe. The Women are not near ſy 
handſome. None of you are compa- 
rable to your Mothers.* Nay, there— 
ſaid Lady Frippery, interpoſing, there, 
Sir Thomas, I entirely agree with you 
there you have my Conſent, with all my 
Heart. To be ſure, all the celebrated 
Girls about Town are mere Dowdies, in 
Compariſon of their Mothers; and if 
there could be a Reſurrection of Beau- 
ties, they would ſhine only like Briſtol 
Stones in the Company of Diamonds.” 
Bleſs me, Mamma! cried the young 
Lady, with the Tears ſtanding in her 


Eyes, how can you talk ſo? There 


K 3 never 
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never were ſo many fine Women in the 
* whole World, as there are now in Lon- 
don; and 'tis enough to make one 
* burſt out a crying, to hear you talk — 
Come, Mr. Chace, why don't you ſtand 
up for us modern Beauties? 


In the midſt of this Converſation, 
there was a violent Rap at the Street- 
door; whereupon they all flew to the 
Window, crying out eagerly, There—— 
there is Lady Bab-—1 am ſure "tis Lady 
Bab; for I know her Footman's Rap. Yet, 
in ſpite of this Knowledge, Lady Bab did 
not arrive according to their Hopes; and 
it ſeemed as if her Ladyſhip had Jaid a 
Scheme to keep them in Suſpence ; for 
of all the People, who compoſed this il- 
luſtrious Aſſembly, . Lady Bab came the 
laſt. They took care, however, to in- 
form the Company from time to time, 
that ſhe was expected, by making the 


ſame Obſervation on the Arrival of every 


freſh Coach, and till perſiſting that they 
knew her Footman's Rap, tho' they had 
iven. ſo many Proofs to the contrary. 
At length, however, Lady Bab Frightful 
came; and it is impoſſible to expreſs the 
Joy they felt on her Appearance; which 
revived. them on a ſudden from the 
1 Golds Depth 
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Depth of Deſpair to the higheſt Exalta- 
tion of Happineſs, 


Hen Ladyſhip's great Toe engroſſed 
the Converſation for the firſt Hour, whole 
Misfortune was lamented in very pathetic 
Terms by all the Company, and many 
wiſe Reflections were made upon the Ac- 
cident which had happened; fome con- 
demning the Ignorance, and others the 
Careleflneſs of the Surgeon, who had 
been- guilty of ſuch a Treſpaſs on her 
Ladyſhip's Fleſh. Some adviſed her to 
be very careful how ſhe walked upon it; 
others recommended a larger Shoe to her 
Ladyſhip, and Lady Frippery, in particu- 
lar, continued the whole Evening to pro- 
reſt the vaſt Obligations ſhe had to her, 
for favouring} her with her Company un- 
der ſuch an Affliction. But had I an 
hundred Hands, and as many Pens, it 
would be impoſſible to deſcribe the Folly 
of that Night: Wherefore, begging the 
Reader to ſupply it by the Help of his 
own. Imagination, I proceed to other 
Parts of this Hiſtory. 


* CHAP, 
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CHAP. IX. 


In which ſeveral Things are touched upon. 


HEN this great Affair was over, 

the Marriage came next upon the 
Carpet; the Celebration of which was 
fixed for Eaſter Week ; but Mr. Chace 
recollecting in Time that it would inter- 
fere with Newmarket Races, procured a 
Reprieve till the Week following. At 
his Return from thoſe Olympic Games, 
the Nuptials were celebrated before a 
general Aſſembly of their Relations, and 
the happy Couple were conducted to Bed 
in Publick with great Demonſtrations of 
Joy. The Bridegroom took Poſſeſſion of 
the Bride, and Sir Thomas took Poſſeſſion 
of Mr. Chace's Eſtate., 


' Wren they had ſhewn their new 
'Cloaths a little in London, they ſet out in 
a Body for the Country ; and in a few 
Day afterwards, the Lodgings on the 
firſt Floor were taken by a Lady, who 
paſſed under the fiftitious Name of Mrs. 
Cary!l. The haſty Manner, in which ſhe 
made her Agreement, infuſed a Suſpicion 


into our Milliner from the very Beginning i 
an 
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and many Circumſtances ſoon concurred 
to perſuade her, that her new Lodger 
was a Wife eloped from her Huſband, 
For beſides that ſhe came into her Lodg- 
ings late in the Evening, ſhe ſeemed to 
affect a Privacy in all her Actions, which 

lainly evidenced, that ſhe was afraid of 
ome 'Diſcovery ; and this encreaſed our 
Milliner's Curioſity the more in propor- 
tion as the other ſeemed leſs inclined to 
gratify it. But an Event ſoon happened 
to confirm her Conjectures; for three 
Days after the Lady's Arrival, a Chair 
ſtopped at the Door one Evening near 
Ten o'Clock, from whence alighted a 
well-dreſt Man about Fifty Years old, 
who 4 775 himſelf up in a red Cloak, 
procteded haſtily up Stairs, as if deſirous 
to conceal himſelf from Obſervation. 
This Adventure ſavoured ſo ſtrongly of 
Intrigue, that it was no wonder our Mil- 
liner contrived to meet him in the Paſſage, 
to ſatisfy her Curioſity with a Survey of 
his Features ; for People, in whom that 
Paſſion predominates, often find the 
greateſt Conſolation from knowing the 
ſmalleſt Trifles, Pompey was ſtill more, 
inquiſitive than his Miſtreſs, and took. 
Courage to follow the Gentleman into the. 
Dining-Room, * a Deſire, I W 
5 


of hearing what paſſed in ſo faſhionable 
an Interview. | | 


Tux Lady roſe from her Chair to re- 
ceive this Man of Faſhion, who ſalute 
her with great Complaiſance, and hoped 
ſhe was pleaſed with her new Apartments. 
© Yes, my Lord, anſwered ſhe, the 
People are civilized People enough, 
and I believe have no Suſpicion about 
* me——but did they ſee your Lord- 
* ſhip come up Stairs??? *Pon my 
Honour, Madam, ſaid the Peer, I can't 
© tell; there was a female Figure glided 
* by me in the Paſſage, but whether the 
© Creature made Remarks or not, I did 
© not ſtay to obſerve Well, Madam, 
© ] hope now I may give =o Joy of 
* your Eſcape, and I dare ſay you will 
find yourſelf much happier than you 
was under the Ill-uſage of a Tyrant 
vou deſpiſed.” The Lady then related, 
with great Pleaſantry, the Manner of 
her Eſcape, and the Difficulties that at- 
tended the Execution of it; after which 
ſhe concluded with faying, I wonder, 
* my Lord, what my Huſband is now 
thinking on?” © Thinking on! an- 
« ſwered the Peer—that he's a Fool and 
* a Blockhead, I hope, Madam, ＋ de- 
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© ſerves to be hanged for abuſing thę 
Charms of ſo divine a Creature Good 
God! was it poſſible for him to har- 
« bour an ill-natured Thought, while he 
had the Pleaſure of looking in that 
* angelic Face? My Lord, ſaid the 
« Lady, I know I have taken a very ill 
« Step in the Eye of the World; but I 
have too much Spirit to bear Ill uſage 
« with Patience, and let the Conſequences 
« be what they will, I am determined to 
« fubmit to them, rather than be a Slave 
« to the Ill humours of a Man I deſpiſcd, 
+ hated and deteſted.* * Forbear Madam, 
« ſaid his Lordſhip, to think of him; 
« my Fortune, my Intereſt, my Sword, 
are all devoted to your Service, and 1 
am ready to execute any Command you 

« pleaſe to impoſe upon me. but let us Yall 
© a more agreeadle were of Converſation. 


Soor after this a light, but elegant 
Supper- was placed -upgn the Table, and 
the Servants; were ordered to retire; for 
there are certain Seaſons, when even the 
Great deſire to baniſh Oſtentation. The 
abſent Huſband fu rojſhed them with much 
Raillery, and — pictured to themſelyes 
continually the Surprize hg, would be in, 
when ſirſt he diſcovered his Wife's Elope- 
” * ment; 
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ment; nor did this Man of Gallantry 
and Faſhion finiſh his amorous Viſit till 
paſt Two o'Clock in the Morning. As 
he was going down Stairs, he found him- 
ſelf again encountered by the barking of 
little Pompey, whom he ſnatched up in 
his Arms, and getting haſtily into the 
Chair, that waited for him at the Door, 
carried him off with him to his own 
Houſe. | 


TAE next Morning, when our Hero 
waked, and took a Survey of his new 
Apartments, he had great Reaſon to re- 
Joice in the Change he had made: The 
Magnificence of the Furniture evidently 
ſhewed that he was in the Houſe of a 
Man of Quality; and the Importance 
which diſcovered itſelf in the Faces of all 
the Domeſtics, ſeemed likewiſe to prove 
that their Maſter belonged to the Court. 
The Porter in particular appeared to be a 
Politician of many Years ſtanding, for he 
never deliver'd the moſt ordinary Meſſage 
but in the Voice of a Whiſper, accompanied 
with ſo many Nods, Winks, and other 
myſterious Grimaces, that he paſſed 
among his Acquaintance for a Stateſman 
of no common Capacity, 


ABovuT 
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AzBouT Nine o'Clock in the Morning 
Lord Danglecourt was pleaſed to raiſe him- 
ſelf up in his Bed, and ſummoned his 
Valets to aſſiſt him in putting on his 
Cloaths. As ſoon as it was reported 
through the Houſe that his Lordſhip was 
ſtirring, the Multitudes who were waiting 
to attend his Levee, put themſelves in 
Order in his Antichamber to pay their 
Morning Homage, as ſoon as he pleaſed 
to appear. Several of them, however, 
who came on particular Buſineſs, or were 
neceſſary Agents under his Lordſhip, 
were ſelected from the common Gro 
and introduced into the Bed-chamber 
where they had the inexpreſſible Honour 
and Pleaſure to ſee his Lordſhip waſh his 
Hands and buckle on his Shoes in private. 


B u x his Lordſhip was condemned this 
Morning to give private Audience to the 
chief Inhabitants of a Borough-Town, 
of which (to uſe the common Phraſe) he 
made the Members, and conſequently was 
obliged to treat them with that ceremo- 
nious Reſpect, which Free-Britons always 
demand in exchange for their Liberty. 
Theſe Gentlemen were ambitious of hav- 
ing their Town erected into a Corpora- 


tion, 


206 We HIS Tov of 


tion, and now waited on Lord Dangple- 
court with a Petition, ſetting forth the 
Nature of their Requeſt, and begging 
his Lordſhip's Intereſt to obtain a Charter 
for them. They were conducted into a 
private Room, where his Lordſhip ſoon 
preſented himſelf to them, and after ſa- 
E them all round, begged to know 
if he could have the Honour of ſerving 
them in any thing, making many Pro- 
teſtations his particular Regard for 
them and eternal Devotion to their In- 
tereſt. This ſeemed to anſwer their 
Wiſhes ; whereupon one of them taking 
a Packet out of his Breaſt, began to read 
what might be called the Hiſtory of their 
[Town with more Propriety than a Petition, 
for it contained the Names of all the Black- 
ſmiths, Barbers, and Attornies, that had 
flouriſhed in it for many Centuries back- 
wards, His Lordſhip took great Pains 
to ſuppreſs his Inclination to Laughter, 
and for a while ſeemed to liſten with 
great Attention ; but at length his Pa- 
tience being quite exhauſted, he was 
obliged to interrupt the Orator of the 
Company, ſaying, * Well, Gentlemen, 
I won't give you the Trouble to read 
any more; I ſce the Nature of your 
« Petition extremely well, and you may 

« depend 
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© depend upon my Intereſt ; pleaſe to 
© leave your Petition with me, Sir, and 

I'll look over the remaining Part at my 
« Leiſure—— Depend upon, it, Gentle- 
© men, you ſhall ſoon)be in Poſſeſſion of 
your Deſires.* His Lordſhip then be- 
gan to enquire after their Wives and 
Daughters, and having ordered his Ser- 
yants to bring a Salver of Sack and 
Biſcuits, he drank Proſperity to their new 
Corporation, repreſented in the ſtrongeſt 
Terms the Honour they did him, in 
making, him inſtrumental to the Com- 
pletion of their Deſires, and hoped he 
ſhould very ſoon be able to compliment 
them on their Succeſs, He then con- 
ducted them to the Door, and they de- 
parted, from him with the moſt grateful 
Acknowledgments of his Gaodnelſs, and the 
higheſt in ward Satisfaction to think they 
had ſo gracious a Patron. 


THEY were no ſooner gone, than his 
Lordſhip returned into his Cloſet, and 
fell a laughing at the Folly and Imper- 
tinence of his Petitioners. © Curſe the 
* Boobies, cries he, do they think I have 
* nothing to do but to make Mayors and 
* Aldermen ?* and ſo ſaying, he threw 
cown the Petition to the Dog, and began 

3 to 
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to make him fetch and carry for his Di- 
verſion, Pompey very readily entered into 
the Humour of this Paſtime, and made 
fuch good uſe of his Teeth, that the 
Hopes of a new Corporation were ſoon 
demoliſhed, - and the Lord knows how 
many Mayors and Aldermen in a Mo- 
ment periſhed by the unmerciful Jaws of 
a Bologna Lap-dog. But his Lordſhip 
ſoon grew tired of this Entertainment, 
and when he thought the Petition had 
been ſeverely enough handled by the Dog, 
he ſnatched it from him, and flung it into 
the Fire, ſaying, with a moſt contemp- 
tuous Sneer, So much for a new Corpora- 
tion: After which, he called for his Hat 
and Sword, and went Abroad ; nor did 
Pompey ſee any thing more of him during 
the remaining Part of the Day. 


CHAP. 
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j CHAT. 
Deſcribing the Miſeries of a Carreteer 
Poet. 


HE next Morning as his Lordſhip 
was fitting in his Study, and read- 
ing ſome Papers of State, his Gentleman- 
Uſher came into the Room, and informed 
him, tbat Mr. Rhymer the Poet was 
below, © Curſe Mr. Rhymer the Poet, 
* cries his Lordſhip, and you too for an 
* egregious Blockhead—why the Devil 
© did you let the Fellow in? Tell him 
that his laſt Political Pam phlet is exe- 
© crable Nonſenfe and unintelligible 
© Jargon, and I am not at Leiſure to ſee 
him this Morning. My Lord, ſaid 
the Valet, he deſired me to acquaint 
© you, that he has a Plan for writing the 
* Hiſtory of your Lordſhip's Family, 
* which he wants to communicate to 
your Lordſhip for your „ eee 
* Turn the Scoundrel out of Doors this 
Moment, anſwered the Peer, I won't 
* have the Honour of my Anceſtors be- 
« ſmeared with his Grubſtreet Ink—Stay, 
hold Dickſon ! let the Fellow ſend up 
his execrable Specimen however, 8 
© Wi 
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« will furniſh me, perhaps, with a little 

* Diverſion this Morning, if it be very 

© abſurd, and that I have no doubt of- 
Go, bring his Plan. Mr. Dickſon then 
went down Stairs, and ſoon returned with 
the unfortunate Propoſals, which being 
ordered to read, he pronounced in the 
following Manner; Propoſals for printing 
by Subſcription Hiſtorical Memoirs of the 
illuſtrious and noble Family of John Ear! 
of Danglecourt, in which it will be proved, 
that the Virtues of all his divine Anceſtors 
center in his preſent Lordſhip, and that he 
is the Mecænas of Letters, the Richelicu 
of Politics, and the Hampden of the Eng- 
liſh Conſtitution.“ Very well, cries his 
* Lordſhip, this is a Sycophant, that 
© would deify me for a Cruſt of Bread; 
however, let him proceed in his Work, 
and when he has finiſhed it, perhaps 1 
may give him —— a Dinner.“ My 
Lord, anſwer'd the Valet, unleſs your 
Lordſhip beſtows that Favour upon him 
beforchand, I am afraid he will never 
live to finiſh it, for really the poor 
Gentleman ſeems a little out of Cale, 
and I believe he is ſeldom guilty of In- 
temperance at his Meals—He begs me 
to preſent his humble Duty to your 
Lordſhip, and to inform your Lord- 
; g ä 6 ſhip, 
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ſhip, that a ſmall Gratuity would be 
very acceptable at preſent, for it ſeems 
his Wife is ready to lie-in, and he ſays, 
he has not Six-pence to defray the Ex- 
pences of her Groaning.“ How, 
cries his Lordſhip, has that Fellow the 
Impudence to beget Children ? The 
Dog pretends here to be ſtarving, and 
yet has the Aſſurance to deal in Pro- 
creation Prythee, Dickſon, what 
ſort of a Woman is his Wife? have you 
ever ſeen her? Yes, my Lord, anſwer- 
ed the truſty Valet; but I am afraid 
ſhe would have no great Temptations 
for your Lordſhip ; for the poor Gen- 
tlewoman has the Misfortune to ſquint 
a little, which does not give a very 
bewitching Air to her Countenance, 
© and has the Accompliſhment of red Hair 
into the bargain.“ Well then, cries the 
Peer, turn the Hound out of Doors, 
and bid him go the Devil, Pox 
take him, if he had a handſome Wife, 
I might be tempted to encourage him 
a little; but how can he expect my 
Favour without doing any thing to de- 
ſerve it ?? Then your Lordſhip won't 
be pleaſed to ſend him a ſmall Acknow- 
ledgment, ſaid the Valet de Chambre.“ 
No, replied the Peer, I have no Money 

* to 
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to fling away on Poets and Hackney- 
< writers z let the Fellow eat his own 
Works, if he is hungry.—Hold, ſtay, 
© I have thought better of it ; here Dick- 
« ſon, carry him this Dog which I brought 
home the other Night, and bid him 
© keep the Creature for my Sake.“ 


DicxsoNn was a Man of ſome little 
Humour, which had promoted him to 
the Dignity of firſt Pimp in ordinary to 
his Lordſhip, and perceiving that his 
Maſter had a mind to divert himſelf this 
Morning with the Miſeries of an unhappy 
Poet, he reſolved that the Joke ſhould 
not be loſt in paſſing through his Hands. 
Taking the Dog therefore from his Lord- 
ſhip, he made haſte down Stairs, and 
accoſted the expecting Bard m the follow- 
ing Manner: Sit! his Lordſhip is very 
« buſy this Morning, and Rot at Leiſure 
© to ſpeak with you, but he recommends 
it to you to proceed in the Execution 
of your Work, and begs you would do 
him the Favour to accept of this beau- 
tiful little Bologna Lap-dog.“ Ac- 
cept of a Lap-dog, cried the Poet with 
Aſtoniſhment ; bleſs me! what is the 
Matter? Surely there muſt be ſome 
Miſtake, Mr. Dick/en ! for I cannot 

« readily 


. 
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© readily conceive of W Uſe a Bologna 
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Lap-dog can be to me.” * Sir, replied 
the Valet-de-chambre, you may depend 
upon it, his Lordſhip had ſome Reaſon 
for making you this Preſent, which it 


does not becomes us to gueſs at.“ No, 
« ſaid the Bard, I would not preſume to 
dive into his Lordſhip's Councils, which, 
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to be fare, are always wiſe and unſcru- 
table ; but really now, Mr. Dickſon, a 
few Guineas in preſent Caſh would be 
rather more ſerviceable to me than a 
Bologna Lap- dog Even a few Bologna 
Saulages, to carry home in my Pocket, 
would have been more comfortable to 
my poor Wife and Children.“ Sir, 
ſaid the Valet, you muſt not diſtruſt 
his Lordſhip's Generoſity: Great Stateſ- 
men, Mr. Rhymer, always do Things 
in a different manner from: the reſt of 


the World: There is . uſually, as you 
obſerve, ſomething a. little myſterious 


in their Conduct; but aſſure yourſelf, 
Sir, this Dog will be the Fore- runner 
of a handſome Annuity, and it would 
be the greateſt Affront imaginable not 
to receive him. Lou muſt never refuſe 
any Thing, which the Great eſteem a 
Favour, Mr. Rhymer, on any Account 
even tho” it ſhould involve you and 
| | * your 
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your Family @everlaſting Ruin. His 
© Lordſhip deſired that you would keep 
© the Dog for his Sake, Sir, and there 
fore you may be ſure he has a particu- 


lar Regard for you, when he ſends you 
* ſuch a Memorial of his Affection.“ 


Tux unhappy Poet finding he could 
extort nothing from the unfeeling Hands 
of his Patron, was obliged to retire with 
the Dog under his Arms, and climbed 
up in a diſconſolate Mood to his Garret, 
where he found his Wife cooking the 
Scrag End of a Neck of Mutton for Din- 
ner. The Manſions of this Son of Apollo 
were very contracted, and one would 
have thought it impoſſible for one ſingle 
Room to have ſerved ſo many domeſtic 
Purpoſes z but good Houſewifery knows 
no Difficulties, and Penury has a 'Thou- 
ſand Inventions, which are unknown to 
Eaſe and Wealth. In one Cornerof theſe 
poetical Apartments ſtood a Flock-bed, 
and underneath it, a green Jordan pre- 
ſented itſelf to the Eye, which had col- 
lected the nocturnal Urine of the whole 
Family, conſiſting of Mr. Rhymer, his 
Wife and two Daughters. Three rotten 


Chairs and a half ſeemed to ſtand. like 


Traps in various Parts of the Room, 
threatning 
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threatning Downfals to unwary Strangers; 
and one ſolitary Table in the Middle of 
this aerial Garret, ſerved to hold the dif- 
ferent Treaſures of the whole Family. 
There were now lying upon it the firſt 
A&t of a Comedy, a Pair of yellow Stays, 
two political Pamphlets, a Plate of Bread- 
and-butter, three dirty Night-caps, and 
a Volume of Miſcellany Poems. The 
Lady of the Houſe was drowning a Neck 
of Mutton, as we before obſerved, in 
meagre Soup, and the two Daughters ſat 
in the Window, mending their Father's 
brown Stockings with blue Worſted. 
Such were the Manſions of Mr, Rhymer, 
the Poet, which I heartily recommend to 
the repeated Peruſal of all thoſe unhappy 
Gentlemen, who feel in themſelves a 
growing, Inclination to that miſchievous, 
damnable, and deſtructive Science, 


As ſoon as Mr. Rhymer entered the 
Chamber, his Wite deſerted her Cookery, 
to enquire the Succeſs of his Viſit, on 
which the Comforts of her Lying-in ſo 
much "af W and ſeeing a Dog under 
her Huſband's Arm, © Bleſs me, my 
Dear! faid ſhe, why do you bring 
* home that filthy Creature, to eat up 
our Victuals? Thank Heaven, we have 


got 
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* got more Mouths already, than we can 
« ſatisfy, and I am ſure we want no Ad- 
dition to our Family.“ Why, my 
Dear, anſwered the Poet, his-Lordſhip 
did me the Favour to preſent me this 
Morning with this beautiful little Bo- 
logna Lap-dog.“ Preſent you with a 
Lap-dog, cried the Wife interrupting 
him, what is it you mean, Mr. K hy- 
mer ? but, however, I am glad his 
Lordſhip was in ſo bountiful a Hu- 
mour, for I am ſure then he has given 
you a Purſe of Guineas to maintain the 
Dog. Well, I vow it was a very gen- 
teel Way of making a Preſent, and [ 
ſhall love the little Fool for his Ma- 
ſter's Sake. Great Men do Things 
with fo much Addreſs always, that one 
is tranſported as much with their Po- 
© liteneſs as their Generoſity. Here the 
unhappy Bard ſhook his Head, and 
ſoon undeceived his Wife, by informing 
her of all that had paſſed in his Morning'z 
Viſit. * How, ſaid ſhe, no Money with 
the Dog? Mr. Rhymer, | am amazed 
that you will ſubmit to ſuch Uſage. 
Don't you ſee that they make a Fool, 
and an Aſs, and a Laughing-ſtock of 
you? Why did you take their filthy 
Dog? I'll have its Brains daſhed 2 
« this 
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this Moment.—Mr. Rhymer, if you had 
kept on your Tallow-chandler's Shop, 
I and mine ſhould have had where- 
withal to live; but you muſt court the 
draggle-tail Muſes forſooth, and a fine 
Proviſion they have made for you.— 
Here I expect to be brought to Bed 
every Day, and you have not Money 
to buy Pap and Caudle.—O curſe your 
Lords and your Political Pamphlets! I 
am ſure I have Reaſon to repent the 
Day that ever I married a Poet.“ Ma- 
dam, ſaid Rhymer, exaſperated at his 
Wife's Converſation, you ought rather 
to bleſs the Day, that married you tq 
a Gentleman, whoſe Soul deſpiſes me- 
chanical Trades, and is devoted to the 
nobleſt Science in the Univerſe. Po- 
etry, Madam, like Virtue, is its own 
Reward ; but you have a vulgar No- 
tion of Things, you have an illiberal 
Attachment to Money, and had rather 
be frying Greaſe in a Tallow-chandler's 
Shop, than liſtening to the divine Rhap- 
ſodies of the Heliconian Maids, *Tis 
true, Madam, his Lordſhip has not re- 
compenſed my Labours according to 
Expectation this Morning, but what of 
that ? he bid me proceed in the Execu- 
tion of my Deſign, and undoubtedly 
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means to reward me. Lords are often 
deſtitute of Caſh, as well as Poets, and 
perhaps I came upon him a little un- 
ſeaſonably, when his Coffers were 
empty ; but I auſpicate great Things 
from his Preſent of a Dog.—A Dog, 
Madam, is the Emblem of Fidelity, 
and that encourages me to hope hi; 
Lordſhip will be true to my Intereſt.” 
The Emblem of a Fiddle-ſtick ! crie( 
the Wife, interrupting him, 1 tell you, 
Mr. Rhymer, you are a Fool, and hav: 
ruined your Family by your ſenſclc{; 
Whims and Projects. —A Gentleman, 
quotha ! Yes, forlooth, a very fine Gen- 
tleman truly, that has hardly a Shirt to 
his Back, or a Pair of Shoes to his 
Fect.— Look at your Daughters there 
in the Window, and ſee whether they 
appear like a Gentleman's Daughters; 
and for my Part, I have not an Under- 

tticoat that I can wear. You have 
had three Plays damned, Mr. Rhymer, 
and one would think that might have 
taught you a little Prudence; but, 
Deuce fetch me, if you, ſhall write any 
more, ſor I'll burn all this Nonſente 
that lies upon the Table.“ So ſaying, 


ſhe flew like a Bacchanal Fury at hi 


Works, and with ſavage Hands was g0- 


ing 
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ing to commit them to the Flames, but 
her Huſband's Voice interrupted her, 
crying out with Impatience, See, ſec 
* ſee, my Dear! the Pot boils over, and 
the Broth is all running away into the 
* Fire.” This Juckily put an end to 
their Altercation, and poſtponed the Sa- 
crifice that was going to be made; they 
then ſat down to Dinner without a Table- 
cloth, and made a wretched Meal, envy- 
ing one another every Morſel that eſcaped 
their own Mouths, 


Txrx1k Diſtreſſes increaſed every Day, 
and it is highly probable, that Pompey 
would ſoon have fallen a Sacrifice to 
Hunger, and been ſerved up at Mr. R- 
mer*s poetical Table, had not the cunning 
little Animal, prudentially forc-ſeeing 
what might happen, taken to his Heels 
one Morning, and happily made his 
Eſcape from this Scene of Miſery, Squal- 
lidneſs, and Poetry. 
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HAF. AL 


Shewing the ill Effects of Ladies having 
the Vapours. 


UR Hero wandered about the 
Streets for two or three Hours, till 
being tired of his Peregrination, he took 
Shelter in a handſome Houſe, where the 
Door ſtood hoſpitably open to receive 
him, Here he was foon found by the 
Servants, and the Waiting-gentlewoman 
carried him up Stairs, as a Beauty, to her 
Miſtreſs, whom ſhe found in a Fit, and 
conſequently was obliged to defer the In- 
troduction of Pompey, to aſſiſt her Lady 
with Hartſhorn, and other phyſical Re- 
ſtoratives, with which her Chamber was 


plentifully ſtored. 


Tais Lady, by Name Mrs. Qualm- 


fick, had the Misfortune to be afflicted 


with that moſt terrible Sickneſs, which 
ariſes only from the Imagination of the 
Patient, and which it is no Wonder Phy- 
ſicians find ſuch a Difficulty to cure, as 


it has neither Name, Symptoms, or Ex- 


iſtence. She was, in reality, eaten up 
| with 
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with the Vapours; by which means her 
whole Life became an uninterrupted Se- 
ries of Miſeries, which ſhe had been in- 
genious enough to invent for herſelf, be- 
cauſe neither Nature nor Fortune had be- 
ſtowed any upon her. Her Conſtitution 
originally was very good and healthy, 
but ſhe had ſo many Years been endea- 
vouring to deſtroy it, by the Advice and 
Aſſiſtance of Phyſicians, that ſhe had now 
phyſicked herſelf into all kinds of imagi- 
nary Diſorders, and was unhealthy from 
the very Pains ſhe took to preſerve her 
Health. Her meek-ſpirited Huſband 
poſſeſſed an Eſtate of Two Thouſand 
Pounds a Year, the far greateſt Part 
whereof his indulgent Wife laviſhed away 
on Phyſicians and Apothecaries Bills ; and 
tho ſhe took all Pains to render herlelf 
unlovely in the Eyes of a Huſband, the 
good-natured ſimple Man was ſo. ena- 
moured of her ſickly Charms, that he {till 
adored her as a Goddeſs, and paid a blind 
Obedience to her Will in every Thing. 
As her weak Nerves ſeldom permitted her 
to go abroad herſelf, ſhe kept her obſe- 
quious Spoule almoſt conſtantly confined 
in her Bed-chamber, as a Companion to 
her in her Afflictions: and beſides the Con- 
ſinement he underwent, he was obliged 
L 3 likewiſe, 
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Iikewiſe, at all Seaſons, to conform him- 
ſelf to the preſent State of her Nerves, 
For, ſometimes, the Sound of a Voice 
was Death to her, and then he was en- 
Joined inviolable Silence : At other Times 
ſhe choſe to be diverted with a Book, and 
then he was to read Hervey's Meditations 
among the Tombs: Again, at other 
Times, when her Imagination was a little 
more chearful than uſual, ſhe would a- 
muſe herſelf with conjugal Dalliances, 
toy with her Huſband, ſtroke his Face, 
and provoke him to treat her with little 
amorous Endearments. 


As a Reward for this Humility, and 
Readineſs to comply with her Humours, 
ſhe would do him the Favour, every now 
and then, to take him abroad in her 
Coach, when her Phyſicians preſcribed 
her an Airing : Tho' it may be doubted 
whether he received any great Enjoyment 
of this uncommon Favour, as the Glafles 
and Canvaſſes were conſtantly drawn up, 
while the ſick Lady lay along like a fat 
Corpſe, on one whole Seat of the Coach, 
gaſping for Air, and complaining of the 
uncaſy Motion. 


As 
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As theſe kinds of Diſtempers are very 
fantaſtical, ſhe was often ſeized with the 
ſtrangeſt Whims, and would imagine 
herſelf converted into all kinds of living 
Creatures, nay, when her Phrenzy was 
at the higheſt, it was not unuſual for her 
to fancy herſelf a Glaſs-bottle, a Tea-pot 
a Hay-rick, or a Field of Turnips. The 
Furniture of her Rooms was likewiſe al- 
tered once a Month, to comply with the 
preſent Fit of Vapours: For, ſometimes, 
Red was too glaring for her Eyes ; Green 
put her in Mind of Willows, and made 
her melancholic; Blue remembered her 
of her dear Siſter, who had unfortunately 
died ten Years before in a blue Bed; and 
ſome ſuch Reaſon was conſtantly found 
for baniſhing every Colour in its Turn. 
But a little Specimen of her Converſation 
one Day with her Doctor, and the Con- 
ſequences of it afterwards on her Huſ- 
band, will give the beſt Deſcription of 
her Character. 


Tre Gentleman of the Eſculapian Art 
came to attend her one Morning, and ſhe 
began as uſual, with informing him of the 
deplorable State in which he found her. 
O, Doctor, ſaid ſhe, my Nerves are ſo 

L 4 low 
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* low to-day, that I can hardly fetch my 
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Breath. There is ſuch a Damp and Op- 
preſſion upon my Spirits, that 'tis im- 
poſſible for me to live a Week longer. 
Do you think, Sir, J can poſſibly live 
a Week longer?” © A Week longer, 
Madam ! anſwered the Phyſician, Oh, 
bleſs me! yes, yes, many Years, I 
hope Come, come, Madam, you 
muſt not give way to ſuch Imagina- 
tions. Tis the Nature of your Difor- 
der to be attended with a Dejection of 
Spirits Perhaps ſome external 
Object may have preſented itſelf, that 
has excited a little Fume of Melancho- 
ly; or perhaps your Ladyſhip may 
have heard a diſagreeable Piece of 
News; or perhaps the Hazineſs of the 
Weather may have caſt a kind of a— 
a kind of a Lethargy over the animal 
Spirits, or perhaps mere want of Sleep 
may have left a Tedium on the Brain; or 
a thouſand Things may have contri- 
buted—but you muſt not be alarmed, 
you, muſt not be alarmed, Madam ! we 
ſhall remedy all that; we ſhall brace 
up your Nerves, and give a new Flow 
to the Blood.“ O Doctor, ſaid ſhe, 
interrupting him, I am afraid you com- 
fort with vain Hopes. My Blood is 

| quite 
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quite in a State of Stagnation, Doctor; 


* and I believe it will never flow an 
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more Do, feel my Pulſe, Doctor!“ 
Let us ſee, let us ſee, anſwered the 
Phyſician, taking hold of her Hand, 
Stagnation ! bleſs us, Madam ! No, no, 
your Pulſe beats very regularly and flo- 
ridly, I proteſt, and your Ladyſhip 
will do very well again in time—but 
you muſt take time, Madam! That 
Plexus of Nerves upon the Stomach, 
which I have often deſcribed to you as 
the Seat of your Diſorder, wants ſome 
corroborating Help to give them a new 
Springineſs and Elaſticity ; and when 
Things are relaxed, you know, Madam, 
they will be out of Order. You ſee it 
is the Caſe in all mechanical Machines, 
and of courſe it muſt be the ſame in 
the human CEconomy ; for we are but 
Machines, we are nothing but Ma- 
chines, Madam!” O Sir, replied the 
Lady, I care not what we are; but do, 
for Heaven's ſake, redeem me from the 
Miſeries I ſuffer.* I will, Madam, 
returned the Doctor; I'll pawn my 
Honour on your Recovery; but you 
muſt take time, Madam, your Lady- 


« ſhip muſt have Patience, and not ex- 


8 


pect Miracles to be wrought in a Day. 
L 5 Time, 
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© Time, Madam, conquers every thing, 
and you need not doubt but we ſhall ſet 
you up again—in time. How do you 
find your Appetite? Do you eat, Ma- 
dam?“ Not at all, Sir, anſwered the 
Lady, not at all; I have neither Sto- 
mach, nor Appetite, nor Strength, nor 
any thing i in the World ;. and I believe 
verily, I can't live a Week longer 
I drank a Jittle Chocolate yeſterday 
Morning, Sir, and got down a little 
Baſon of Broth at Noon, and eat 4 
Pigeon for my Dinner, and made a 
ſhift to get down another little Baſcn 
of Broth at Night- but I can't cat at all, 
Sir; my Appetite fails me more and 


more every Day, and I live upon mere 
nothing.“ 


„„ ͤo ͤ m gm :n⁹e̊ ̃ —Rͥ! «! G. TS. 


Mucn more of this kind of Conver- 
fation paſſed between them, which we 
will not now ſtay.to relate. When the 
Doctor had taken his Leave, the good- 
natured Huſband met him at the Bottom 
of the Stairs, and very tenderly enquired 
how he ha! left his Spouſe ? To this, the 
Son of E/cuic; 15 anſwered, Quite brave, 
Sir; and aflured him there was no doubt 
to be made of her Recovery ; adding at 
the ſame time, If you can perſuade Ker 
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© to believe herſelf well, Sir, you will be 
© her beſt Phyſician.” Do you think 
© ſo, Doctor, ſaid Qalmſick, with a filly 
Smile?“ Sir, I am ſure of it, an- 
* ſwered the Phyſician :? After which 
Words he flew to his Coach, and drove 
away to the Deſtruction of other Patients. 


QvarmsIicx immediately poſted up 
Stairs to his Wife's Apartment to try the 
Effect of his Perſuaſions upon her, little 
thinking what a dangerous Office he was 
about to undertake. He began with con- 
gratulating her on the Amendment of her 
Health, and ſaid he was very glad to find 
from the Account her Phyſician had been 
giving, that ſhe was in a very fair way of 
Recovery. This extremely ſurprized her, 
and weak as ſhe was, ſhe began to put 
much Refentment into her Countenance ; 
which Q#alm/ick obſerving, proceeded in 
the following manner. Come, come, 
my Dear, you mult not deceive us any 
longer—we know how it is; we know 
you are well enough, my Dear, if you 
would but fancy yourſelf ſo—Do bur 
lay aſide your Vapours and Imagina- 
tions, and I warrant you will have your 
Health for the future.“ 
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Tra1s was the firſt time that Qualm- 
fick ever preſumed to talk in this auda- 
cious Strain to his Wife; which incenſed 
her ſo much, that ſhe immediately burſt 
out in Tears, and fell upon him with all 
the Bitterneſs of Paſſion. * Barbarous 
< Monſter, cried ſhe, how dare you in- 
* ſult over my Miſeries, when I am juſt 
at the Point of Death? You might as 
well take a Knife and ſtab me to the 
Heart, you might — brutal, inhuman 
* Wretch, thus to ridicule my Afflicti- 
ons Get out of the Room, go, and 
let me never ſee your Face any more.” 


QuALMSICK was ſo aſtounded at the 
Premunire he had drawn himſelf into, 
that he knew not at firſt what to think 
or anſwer ; but when he had a little re- 
Covered his W ts, which were none of 
the beſt, he endeavoured to lay the Blame 
on the Phyſician, and affured his Wite, 
that whatever he had uttered, was by the 
Advice and Inſtigation of her Doctor. 
* *Tis a Lie, cried ſhe blubbering, *cis a 
* horrid Lie; the Doctor has too much 
Humanity to contradict me, when I tell 
him I am at the Point of Death—Noz; 
tis your own Artifice, inhuman gw 

« ſter 
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© ſter! you want to get rid of me, Bar- 
* barian! and this is the Method you 
* have taken to murder me. I am go- 
* ing faſt enough already, but thou wilt 
* not ſuffer me to die in Peace——Get 
* out of the Room, Canmbal, and never 
* preſume to come into my Preſence any 
more.“ 


Wirz this terrible Injunction he was 
obliged to comply, and it was near a 
Fortnight before ſhe admitted him to 
make his Peace; which, however, he did 
at length, with many Proteſtations of 
Sorrow for his paſt Offence, and repeat- 
ed Aſſurances of behaving with more 
Humility for the future. The Phyſician, 
who gave Occaſion to this Diſpute, now 
fell a Sacrifice to it, and was immediate- 
ly difcarded for daring to ſuppoſe that a 
Lady was well, when ſhe had made ſuch 
a vehement Reſolution to be ill. 


CHAP, 
* . 
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E AH 


Our Hero goes to the Univerſity of Cam- 
bridge, 


POM PEY had the good Fortune to 
bark one Day, when his Lady's Head 
was at the worſt; whether deſigaedly, or 
not, is difficult to determine; but the 
Sound ſo pierced her Brain, and affected 
her Nerves, that ſhe reſolved no longer 
to keep him in her own Apartments. 
And thus the ſame Action, which had 
unfortunately baniſhed him from the Pre- 
ſence of Aurora, was now altogether as 
favourable in redeeming him from the 


ſick Chamber, or rather Hoſpital of Mrs, 
Qualniſick. 


Mus. Q#almfick had a Son, who was 
about this Time going to the Unwerſit/ 
of Cambridge, and as the young Gentle- 
man had taken a Fancy to Pompey, he 
calily prevailed to carry him along wit! 


him, as a Companion to that great Scat 
of Learning, 


YorxG Qualmſicꝶ inherited neither the 
hypochondriacal Diſpoſition of his Mo- 
ther, 
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ther, nor the inſipid Meekneſs of his Fa- 
ther; but, on the contrary, was bleſſed 
with a good Share of Health, had a great 
Flow of Animal Spirits, and a moſt vio- 

ent Appetite for Pleaſure, He received 
the firſt Part of his Education at Weſtmin- 
ſter School, where he had acquired what 
is uſually called, a very pretly Knowleage 
of the Town ; that is"to ſay, he had been 
introduced, at the Age of Thirteen, into 
the moſt noted Bagnios, knew the Names 
of the moſt celebrated Women of Plea- 
ſure, and could drink his two Bottles of 
Claret in an Eveniog, without being 
greatly diſordered in his Underſtanding, 
At the Age of Seventcen, it was judged 
proper for him, merely out of Faſhion, 
and to be like other young Gentlemen of 
his Acquaintance, to take Lodgings at a 
Univerſity ; whither he went with a hearty 
Contempt of the Place, and a determined 


Reſolution never to receive any Profit 
from it. 


He was admitted under a Tutor, who 
knew no more of the World than if he 
had been bred up in a Foreſt, and whoſe 
ſour pedantic Genius was ill- qualified to 
cope with the Vivacity and Spirit of a 
young Gentleman, warm in the Purſuit 


of 
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of Pleaſure, and one who required much 
Addreſs, and very artful Management, 
to make any kind of Reſtraint palatable 
and eaſy to him. 


Hz was admitted in the Rank of a 
Fellow-commoner, which, according to 
the Definition given by a Member of the 
Univerſity in a Court of Juſtice, is one 
who ſits at the ſame Table, and enjoys the 
Converſation of the Fellows. It differs 
from what is called a Gentleman-com- 
moner at Oxford, not only in the Name, 
but allo in the greater Privileges and Li- 
cences indulged to the Members of this 
Order; who do not only enjoy the Con- 
ver ſation of the Fellows, but likewiſe a full 
Liberty of following their own Imagina- 
tions in every Thing. For as Tutors and 
Governors of Colleges have uſually pretty 
ſagacious Noſes after Preferment, they 
think it impolitic to croſs the Inclinations 
of young Gentlemen, who are Heirs to 
great Eſtates, and from whom they ex- 

ect Benefices and Dignities hereafter, as 
Rewards for their I/ant of Care of them, 
while they were under their Protection. 
From hence it comes to paſs, that Pupils 
of this Rank are excuſed from all public 
Exerciſes, and allowed to abſeat them- 
4 ſelves 
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felves at Pleaſure from the private Lec- 
tures in their Tutors Rooms, as often as 
they have made a Party for Hunting, or 
an Engagement at the Tennis-court, or 
are not well recovered from their Even- 
ing's Debauch. And whilſt a poor un- 
happy Soph, of no Fortune, 1s often ex- 
pelled for the moſt trivial Offences, or 
merely to humour the capricious Reſent- 
ment of his Tutor, who happens to diſ- 
like his Face; young Noblemen, and 
Heirs of great Eſtates, may commit any 
Illegalities, and, if they pleaſe, overturn 
a College with Impunity. 


YounG Qualmſicłk very early began to 
diſplay his Genius, and was ſoon diftin- 
guiſhed for one of the moſt enterprizing 
Spirits in the Univerſity. No- body ſet 
Order and Regularity at greater Defiance, 
or with more heroic Bravery than he did ; 
which made him quickly be choſen Cap- 
tain-general by his Comrades, in all their 
Parties of Pleaſure, and Expeditions of 
Jollity. Many Pranks are recorded of 
his performing, which made the Place 
relound with his Name; but one of his 
Exploits being attended with Circum- 
ſtances of a very droll Nature, we Can- 


not forbear relating it. 
THERE 
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Turn was in the ſame College, a 
young Maſter of Arts, Williams by Name, 
who had been elected into the Society, in 
Preference to one of greater Genius and 
Learning, becauſe he uſed to make a 
lower Buw to the Fellows, whenever he 
paſſed by them, and was not likely to 
diſgrace any of his Seniors by the Supe- 
riority of his Parts. This Gentleman 
concluding now there was no farther Oc- 
caſion of Study, after he had obtained a 
Fellowſhip, which had long been the Ob- 
ject of his Ambition, gave himſelf over 
to Purſuits more agreeable to his Tem- 
per, and ſpent the chict of his Time in 
drinking Tea with Barbers Davghters, 
and other young Ladies of Faſhion in the 
Univerſity, who there take to themſelves 
the Name of Miſſes, and receive amorous 
Gownſinen at their Ruelles. For nothing 
more is neceſſary to accompliſh a young 
Lady at Cambridge, than a ſecond-hand 
Capuchin, a white waſhing Gown, a Pair 
of dirty Silk Shoes, and long Muſlin 
Ruffles; in which Dreſs they take the Air, 
in the publick Walks every Sunday, to 
make Conqueſts, and receive their Ad- 
mirers all the reſt of the Week at their 
Tea-tables. Now MWilliams, having a 

great 
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great deal of dangling Good- nature about 
him, was very ſuccelsful in winning the 
Allections of theſe Academical Miſſes, 
and had a large Acquaintance among 
them. The three Miſs Higgenſes, whole 
Mother kept the Sun Tavern ; Miſs Polly 
Fackſon, a Baker's Daughter; the cele- 
brated Fanny 1111}, ſole Heireſs of a Tay» 
lor, and Miſs Jenny of the Coffee-houſe, 
were all great Admirers of our College- 
gallant; and Fame reported, that he had 
Admiſſion to ſome of their Bed-chambers, 
at well as to their Tea-tables. Upon thig 
Preſumption, young Qualmfick laid his 
Head together with other young Gentle- 
men, his Comrades, to play him a Trick, 
which we now proceed to diſcloſe, 


ARrovuT this Time, a Bed-maker of 


the College was unfortunately brought to 
Bed, without having any Huſbard to fa- 
ther the Child; and as our Maſter of Arts 
was ſuſpected, among others, to have 
had a Share in the Generation of the new- 
born Infant, being a Gentleman of an 
amorous Nature, it occurred to young 
Qualmſick to make the following Expe- 


runent upon him, 


As 


1 
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As Mr. Williams was coming out of 
his Chamber one Morning early to go tv 
Chapel, he found a Baſket ſtanding at his 
Door on the tap of his Stair-caſe, with 
a Direction to himſelf, and a Letter tied 
to the Handle of the Baſket. IIe ſtool 
ſome little time gueſſing from whom ſuch - 
a Preſent could come, but as he had ex- 
pected a Parcel from London by the Coact: 
for a Week before, he naturally concluded 
this to be the ſame, and that 1t had been 
brought by a Porter from the Inn, and 
left at his Door before he was awake in 
the Morning. With this Thought he 
opened the Letter, and read to the fol- 
lowing Effect. 


Honorable Sir, 


Au ſurprized ſhould uſe me in ſuch 
© a manner; have never ſeen one Farthing 
of your Money, ſince was brought To- 
bed, which is a Shame and a wicked 
Sin, Wherefore have ſent you your 
own Baſtard to provide for, and am 
your dutiful Sarvant to command tell 


Death 


e 0 0 


Beity Trollop.— 
THE 
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Tu Aſtoniſhment, which ſcized our 
Maſter of Arts at the Peruſal of this Let- 
ter, may caſily be imagined, but not ſo 
eaſily deſcribed : He turned pale, ſtag- 
gered, and looked like Banguo's Ghoſt in 
the Play ; but as his Conſcience excuſed 
him from the Crime laid to his Charge, 
he reſolved (as ſoon as his Confuſion 
would ſuffer him to refolve) to make a 
public Example of the Wretch, that had 
dared to Jay her Iniquities at his Door, 
To this end, as ſoon as Chapel was over, 
he deſired the Maſter of the College to 
convene all the Fellows in the Common- 
room, for he had an Affair of great Con- 
ſequence to lay before them. When the 
Reverend Divan was met according to 
his Deſire, he produced the Baſket, and 
with an audible Voice read the Letter, 
which had been annexed to it: After 
which he made a long Oration on the 
unparallelled Impudence of the Harlot, 
who had attempted to ſcandalize him in 
this audacious Manner, and concluded 
with deſiring the moſt exemplary Puniſh- 
ment might be inflicted on her; for he 
ſaid, unleſs they diſcouraged ſuch a Piece 
of Villainy with proper Severity, it might 
hereafter be their own Lots, it they wes 

rem 
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remiſs in puniſhing the preſent Offender. 
They all heard him with great Aſtoniſh— 
ment, and many of them ſeemed to re- 
Joice inwardly, that the Baſket had not 
travelled to their Doors; as thinking, 
perhaps, it would have been unfatherly 
and unnatural to have refuſed it Admit- 
tance, But the Maſter of the College 
taking the thing a little more ſerioully, 
declared that if Mr. Williams had not 
been known to treſpaſs in that Way, the 
Girl would never have ſingled him out to 
father her Iniquities upon him; however 
as the thing had happened, and he had 
proteſted himſelf innocent, he ſaid he 
would take care the Strumpet ſhould be 
puniſhed for her Impudence. He then 
ordered the Baſket to be unpacked ; 
which was performed by the Butler of the 
College, in Preſence of the whole Fra- 
ternity; when bo! inſtead of a Child, 
puling and crying for its Father, out- 
leaped Pompey, the little Hero of this 
little Hiſtory ; who had been encloſed in 
that Oſier Confinement by young Qualm- 
fick, and convey'd very early in the Morn- 
ing to Mr. Williams's Chamber-door. 
The grave Aſſembly were aſtoniſhed and 
enraged at the Diſcovery, finding them- 


ſelves convened only to be ridiculed ; 
an 
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and all of them gazed on our Hero with 
the ſame kind of Aſpect, as did the 
Daughters of Cecrops on the deformed 
Erichthonius,when their Curioſity tempted 
them to peep into the Baſket, which 
Minerva had put into their Hands, with 
poſitive Commands to the contrary. 


CHAP, 
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CH AP. XIII. 


The Charattcr of a Maſter of Arts at 8 
Univerſity. 


ILLIAMS, tho* much aſham- 
ed and out of Countenance, was 
yet in his Heart very glad to be relieved 
from the Apprehenſions of maintaining a 
Baſtard, which he imagined would add 
no great Luſtre to his Reputation as a 
Fellow of a College. When thereforc 
Pompey made his Eſcape out of his wicker 
Priſon, he was in reality pleaſed with the 
Diſcovery, which put an end to his 
Fears; and feigning himſelt diverted with 
the humour of the Thing, took the little 
Adventurer home to his own Chambers. 
Thus our Hero changed his Maſter, which 
gives us an Opportunity of explaining 
ſome farther Particulars of that Gentle- 
man's Character, being, I believe not 
an uncommon one in either of our Uni- 
verlities. 


Ir we were in a hurry to deſcribe him, 
it might be done effectually in two or 
three Words, by calling him a moſt egre- 


gious Trifler , but as we have Leiſure 
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be a little more circumſtantial, the Reader 
is like to be troubled with a Day's 
Journal of his Actions. 


HE was in the firſt Place a Man of 


the moſt exact and punctilious Neatnels ; 
his Shoes were always blacked in the 
niceſt Manner, his Wigs powdered with 
the moſt finical Delicacy, and he would 
ſcold his Laundreſs for a whole Morning 
together, if he diſcovered a wry Plait in 
the Sleeve of his Shirt, or the leaſt Speck 
of Dirt in any Part of his Linen. He 
roſe conſtantly to Chapel, and afterwards 
proceeded with great Importance to 
Break faſt, which moderatelyſpeaking, took 
up two Hours of his Morning; tor when 
he had done ſipping his Tea, he uſed to 
waſh up the Cups with the moſt orderly 
Exactneſs, and replace them with the ut 
moſt Regularity in their Corner-cupboard. 
After this he drew on his Boots, ordered 
his Horſe, and rode out for the Air, 
having being told that a ſedentary Life is 
deſtructive of the Conſtitution, and that 
too much Study impairs the Health. Ar 
his Return he had barely Time to waſh 
his Hands, clean his Teeth, and put on a 
ireſh-powdered Wig, before the College- 
M bcli 
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bell ſummoned him to Dinner in the 
public Hall. When this great Affair was 
ended, he ſpent an Hour with the reſt of 
the Fellows in the Common-room to 
digeſt his Meal, and then went to the 
Coffee-houſe to read the News-papers; 
where he loitered away that heavy Inter- 
val, which paſſed between Dinner and the 
Hour appointed for Afternoon Tea : But 
as ſoon as the Clock ſtruck Three, he 
tucked up his Gown, and flew with all 
imaginable Haſte to ſome of the young 
Ladies above-mentioned, who all eſteem- 
ed him a prodigious Genius, and were 
ready to laugh at his Wit before he had 
opened his Mouth. In theſe agreeable 
Viſits he remained till the Time of 
Evening Chapel ; and when this was over, 
Supper ſucceeded next to find him freſh 
Employment ; from whence he repaired 
again to the Coffee-Houſe, and then to 
ſome Engagement he had made at 2 
Friend's Room to ſpend the remaining 
Part of the Evening. By this Account 
of his Day's Tranſactions, the Reader 
will ſee how very impoſſible it was for 
him to find Leiſure for Study, in the midſt 
of ſo many important Avocations ; yet 
he made a ſhiſt ſometimes to play _ 4 

une 
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Tune on the German Flute in a Morning, 1 
and once in a Quarter of a Year. took the, 

Pains to tranſcribe a Sermon, out o va- 

rious Authors. 3 


Axor HER part of his Character was 
a great Affectation of Politeneſs, which 
is more pretended to in Univerſities, 
where leſs of it is practiſed, than in any 
other Part of the Kingdom. Thus il. 
liams, like many others, was always 
talking of genteel Life, to which end he 
was plentifully provided with Stories by 
a female Couſin, who kept a Millinet's 
Shop in London, and never failed to let 
him know by Letters, what paſſed among 
the Great: Tho? ſhe frequently miltool: 
the Names of People, and attributed 
Scandal to one Lord, which was the 
Property of another. Her Couſin, how- 
ever, did not find out the Miſtakes, but 
retailed her Blunders about the Colleges 
with great Confidence and Security. 


Bur nothing in the World pleaſed him 
more than ſhewing the Univerſity to 
Strangers, and eſpecially to Ladics, which 
he thought gave him an Air of Acquain- 


tance with the genzeel Morld; and on ſuch 
M 2 Occa- 
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Occaſions, if he could prevail on them 
to dine with him, he would affect to 
make expenſive Entertainments, which 
neither his private Fortune or the Income 
of his Fellowſhip could afford. 


3 
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CH AF, . 
Another College Charader. 


happened to be returning out of 
the North, whither they had been to make 
a Summer-Viſit, and were inclined to 
take Cambridge in their way home; which 
Place they believed to be worthy of their 
Curioſity, having never ſeen it. For this 
Purpoſe they procured a double Recom- 
mendation to two Gentlemen of different 
Colleges, leſt one of them ſhould happen 
to be abſent at the Time of their Arrival. 
One of theſe Gentlemen was the Reverend 
Mr. Williams, who received a Letter from 
a Friend of his, advertiſing him of the 
Arrival of three Ladies, and deſiring he 
would aſſiſt their Curioſity in ſhewing 
them the Univerſity. At the ſame time 
came another Letter from another Gen- 
tleman to an ancient Doctor of Divinity, 
whoſe Character we ſhall here diſcloſe. 


A. UT this Time three Ladies 


TH1s Gentleman in his Youth, when 
his Friend was at College, had been a 
Man of great Gaiety, and ſtands upon 
Record for the firſt Perſon who intro- 

M 3 duced 
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duced Tea- drinking into the Univerſity 
of Cambridge. He had good Parts, im- 
proved by much claſſical Reading; but 
it was his Misfortune very early in Life to 
fall in Love with an Apothecary's Daugh- 
ter, with whom he maintained a Court- 
ſhip near Twenty Vears; in which Time 
he laboured by all means in his Power, 
but without Succeſs, to obtain a Living, 
as the Foundation of Matrimony. For 
tho' his Vivacity had rendered him agree- 
able to many young Gentlemen of For- 
tune, who were his Cotemporaries at 
College, he found himſelf forgotten by 
them, when they came into the World, 
and too late experienced the Difference 
between a Companion and a Friend. 
Diſappointed in all his Hopes, and grow- 
ing lick of a tedious Courtſhip, he ſhut 
himſelf up in his Chamber, and there 
abandoned himſelf to Melancholy : He 
ſhunned all his Friends, and became a 
perfect Recluſe ; appeared but feldom at 
Meals in the College-halt, and then with 
ſo wild a Face and unfaſhionable a Dreſs, 
that all the younger Part of the College, 
who knew nothing of his Hiftory, eſteem- 
ed him a Madman. This was the Per- 
ſon recommended to conduct Ladies about 
the Univerſity ; for his Friend unluckily 

: 8 5 made 
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made no Allowance for the Fifty Years 
that had elapſed ſince his own leaving the 
College, but concluded his old Acquain- 
tance to be the ſame Man of Gallantry in 


his Age, which he had formerly remem-_ 


bered him in his Youth. 


WN the Ladics arrived at Cambridge, 
accompanied by a Gentleman who was 
their Relation, they laid their Heads to- 
gether to conſider what Meaſures they 
ſhould purſue; and all agreeing that it 
would be proper to pay the Doctor a 
Viſit at his Chamber, they ſet out in a 
Body for that Purpoſe. Being directed 
to his College, and having with Difficulty 
found out his Stair-caſe, they mounted it 
with many weariſome Steps, and knocked 
at the Door for Admittance. It was a 
long while before the Sound pierced thro' 
the ſevenfold Night-caps of the old 
Doctor, who fat dozing half-aſleep in an 
Elbow-chair by a Fire almoſt extinguiſhed. 
When he had opened the Door, he ſtarted 
back at the Sight of Ladies with as much 
Amazement as if he had ſeen a Ghoſt, 
and kept the Door half ſhut in his Hand, 
to prevent their Entrance into his Room. 
Indeed his Apartment was not a Spectacle 
that deſerved Exhibition, for it ſeemed 

M 4 not 
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not to have been ſwept for Twenty Years 
paſt, and lay in great Diſorder, ſcattered 
over with mouldy Books and yellow Ma- 
nuſcripts. The Cobwebs extended them- 
{elves from one Corner of the Room to 
the other, and the Mice and Rats took 
their Paſtime about the Floor with as 
much Security as if it had been uninhabi- 
ted. On a Table ſtood a Can of ſtale Small 
Beer, and a Plate of Cheeſe-pairings, the 
Relicks of his laſt Night's Supper ; All 
which Appearances created ſuch Aſtoniſh- 
ment in his Viſiters, that they began to 
believe themſelves direfted to a wrong 
Perſon, and thought it impoſſible for this 
to be the gay Gentleman, who had been 
recommended to them as the Perfection 
of Courteſy and Good-breeding. 


Wren therefore they had ſuppreſſed 
their Inclination to laugh as well as they 
could, the Gentleman who was Spokeſman 
of the Party, began to beg Pardon for 
the Diſturbance they had given in con- 
ſequence of a wrong Information, and 
delired to be directed to the Chambers of 
Doctor Clouſe. Oho, ſaid the Doctor, 
* What—I warrant you are the Þolks 
that I received a Letter about laſt 


Week!“ The Gentleman then * 
im 
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him they were the ſame, and begged the 
favour of his Aſſiſtance, if it was not too 
much Trouble, to ſhew the Ladies the 
Univerſity, which they would acknow- 
ledge as a very particular Favour, © A- 
© lack-a-day ! anſwered he with a ſtam- 
* mering Voice, I ſhould be very glad, 
Sir, to do the Ladies any Service in 
my Power; but really I proteſt, Sir, 
© I have almoſt forgot the Univerſity. 
« *Tis many Years ſince I have ventured 
out of my own College, and indeed it 
© is not often that I go out of my Room 
© ——— You'll find ſome younger Man, 
s Ladies, that knows more of the Matter 
© than I do; for I ſuppoſe every Thing 
js altered ſince my Time, and I queſtion 
* whether I ſhould know my Way about 
the Streets.“ After which Words he 
made a Motion to retire into his Chamber, 
which the Company obſerving, aſked 
Pardon once more for the Diſturbance 
they had given, and made haſte away 
to laugh at this uncommon Adventure. 


Mg CHAP. 


' 
3 
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CHAP. XV. 
A prodigious ſhort Chapter. 


HEN the Gentlemen and Ladies 
were got back to their Inn, they 
diverted themſelves with much Raillery 
at the old Doctor's Expence, and began 
to deſpair of any better Succeſs from 
their ſecond Recommendation, charitably 
concluding that all the Members of the 
Univerſity were like the Gentleman they 
had ſeen, They refolved therefore not 
to be at the Trouble of viſiting Mr. Wil- 
liams, but ſent a Meſſenger from the Inn 
to inform him of their Arrival, and beg 
the Favour of his Company at Supper ; 
which Invitation, however, they would 
gladly have excuſed him from accepting, 
tor they were grown fick of the Place, 
and determined to leave it early the next 
Morning. 


WiLLIAMs, who had lived in Ex- 
pectation of their coming ſeveral Days, 
poſted away to the Inn with all imagi- 
nable Diſpatch, and with many academi- 
cal Compliments, welcomed them to Cam- 
bridge. He ſtaid Supper, and the Even- 


ing 
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ing was ſpent with a good deal of Mirth ; 
for when the Ladies found they had to da 
with a human Being, they recounted the 
Adventure of the old Doctor, and Mil- 
liams, in return, entertained them with 
ſeveral others of a ſimilar Nature, Nor 
did he depart to his College, till he had 
made them promiſe to dine with him at 
his Chambers the next Day. 


EARLY in the Morning then he roſe 
with the Lark, and held a Conſultation 
with the College Cook concerning the 


Dinner, and other Particulars of the En- 


tertainment: For as he had never yet 
been honoured with Company of ſo high 
a Rank, he reſolved to do what was hand- 
ſome, and ſend them away with an Opi- 
nion of his Politeneſs. Among many 
other Devices he had 7o be gentee/, one 
very well deſerves mentioning, being of 
a very academical Nature indeed; for he 
was at the Expence of purchaſing. a China 
Vaſe of a certain Shape, which ſometimes 
paſſes under a more vulgar Name, to ſet 
in his Bed-chamber; that if the Ladies 
ſhould chuſe to retire after Dinner, for 
the ſake of looking at the Pattern of his 
Bed, or to ſee the Proſpett out of his Min- 
dow, or dom any other Motive of Cu- 

riolity, 
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riofity, they might have the Pleaſure of 
being ſerved in China. 


Wurd theſe Affairs were ſettled, he 
dreſſed himſelf in his beſt Array, and 
went to bid the Ladies good-morrow, 
As ſoon as they had breakfaſted, he con- 
ducted them about the Univerſity, and 
ſhewed them all the Rarities of Cambridge. 
They obſerved, that ſuch @ ihing was 
very grand, another thing was very neat, 
and that there were a great many Books in 
the Libraries, which they thought it im- 
poſſible for any Man to read through, tho? 
be was to live as long as Methuſelah. 


WHEN their Curioſity was ſatisfied, 
and Williams had indulged every Wiſh of 
Vanity, in being ſeen to eſcort Ladies 
about the Univerſity, and to hand them 
out of theif Coach, they all retired to his 
Chambers to Dinner. Much Converſa- 
tion paſſed, not worth recording, and 
when the Cloth was taken away, little 
Pompey was produced on the Table for 
the Ladies to admire him, They were 
greatly ſtruck with his Beauty z and one 
of them took Courage to him as a 
Preſent, which the complaifant Maſter 
of Arts, in his great Civility, ae 4 

* 
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with, and immediately delivered him 
into the Lady's Hands. He likewiſe 
related the Story, how he came into his 
Poſſeſſion, which another Perſon per- 
haps would have ſuppreſſed ; but Wil- 
liams was ſo tranſported with his Com- 
pany, that he was half out of his Wits 
with Joy, and his Converſation was as 
ridiculous as his Behaviour, 


CHAP, 


* 


- — 
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HAF. AVI 


Pompey returns to London, and occaſions 
a remarkable Diſpute in the Mall. 


NCE more then our Hero ſet out 

for the Metropolis of Great-Britain, 
and after an eaſy Journey of two Days 
arrived at a certain Square, where his 
Miſtreſſes kept their Court. To thefe 
Ladies, not improperly might be applied 
the Queſtion which Archer aſks in the 
Play, Pray which of you three is the 
old Lady? the Mother being full as 
youthful and airy as the Daughters, and 


the Daughters almoſt as ancient as the 
Mother. 


Now ag Fortune often diſpoſes Things 
in the moſt whimſical and ſurprizing 
Manner, it ſo happened, that one of his 
Miſtreſſes took him with her one Morn- 
ing into St. James's Park, and ſet him 
down on his Legs almoſt in the very ſame 
Part of the Mall, from whence he had 
formerly made his Eſcape from Lady 
Tempeſt near eight Years before, as is re- 
corded in the firſt Part of his Hiſtory, 
Her Ladyſhip was walking this n 

or 
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for the Air, and happened to paſs by 
almoſt at the very Inſtant that the little 
Adventurer was ſet on his Legs to take 
his Diverſion. She ſpied him in a Mo- 
ment, with great Quickneſs of Diſcern- 
ment, and immediately recollecting her 
old Acquaintance, caught him up in her 
Arms, and fell to killing him with the 
higheſt Extravagance of Joy. His preſent 
Owner perceiving, this, and thinking only 
that the Lady was pleaſed with the Beauty 
of her Dog, and had a mind to compli- 
ment him with a few Kiſſes, paſſed on 


without interrupting her : But when ſhe b 
ſaw her Ladyſhip preparing to carry him 
out of the Mall in her Arms, ſhe ad- ' 


vanced haſtily rowards her, and rede- 

manded her Favourite in the following 

Terms; Pray, Madam, what is your 

* Ladyſhip going to do with that Dog?“ | 

Lady Tempeſt replied, Nothing in the 
World, Madam, but take him home 

with me.“ And pray, Madam, 

what Right has your Ladylhip to take 

a Dog that belongs to me? None, 

my dear! anſwered Lady Tempeſt ; but | 

I take him, Child, becauſe he belongs | 

© to me.“ *Tis falſe, ſaid the other | 

* Lady, I aver it to be falſe; he was 

given me by a Gentleman enn 
; ; \ © an 
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and I infiſt upon your Ladyſhip's re- 
placing him upon his Legs this indi- 
vidual Moment.“ To this, Lady Tem- 
peſt replied only with a Sneer, and was 
walking off with our Hero; which ſo 
greatly aggravated the Rage of her An- 
tagoniſt, that ſhe now loſt all Patience, 
and began to exert herſelf in a much 
higher Key. Madam, ſaid ſhe, I would 
© have you to know, Madam, that I am 
© not to be treated in this ſuperlative 
Manner. Your Ladyſhip may affect 
© to ſneer, if you pleaſe, Madam, and 
© ſhew a Contempt, Madam, which is 
© more due to your own Actions than 
© to me, Madam; for, thank Heaven, I 
have ſome Regard to Decency in my 
Actions. Dear Miſs! don't be in a 
« Paſſion, replied Lady Tempeſt ; it will 
* ſpoil your Complexion Child, and per- 
* haps ruin your Fortune——but will 
« you be pleaſed to know, my Dear, that 
« I loſt this Dog eight years ago in the 
Mall, and advertized him in all the 
© News-papers, tho' you or your Friend 
© at Cambridge, who did me the Favour 
to ſteal him, were not ſo obliging as to 
© reſtore him ?—And will you be pleaſed 
to know likewiſe, young Lady, that I 
* have a Right to take my Property 
J © where» 
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wherever I find it.” © *Tis impoſſible, 
cried the other Lady, toſſing back her 
Head, tis impoſſible to remember a 
Dog after eight Years Abſence ; I aver 
it to be impoſſible, and nothing ſhall 
perſuade me to believe it.“ I proteſt, 


my Dear, anſwered Lady Tempeſt, I 


know not what Sort of a Memory you 
may be bleſt with, but really, I can 
remember Things of a much longer 
Date; and as a freſh Inſtance of my 
Memory, I think, my Dear, I remem- 
ber you repreſenting the Character of a 
young Lady for near theſe twenty Yeats 
about Town.“ Madam, returned the 
Lady of inferior Rank, now inflamed 
with the higheſt Indignation z you may 
remember yourſelf, Madam, repreſent- 
ing a _ worſe Character, Madam, 


for a greater Number of Years. It 


would be well, Madam, if your Me- 
mory was not altogether ſo good, Ma- 


dam, unleſs your Actions were better.” 


Tux War of Tongues now began to 


rage with the greateſt Violence, and no- 
thing was ſpared that Wit could ſuggeſt on 
the one ſide, or Malice on the other. The 
Beaux, and Belles, and Witlings, who were 


walking that Morning in the Mall, al- 


ſembled 


——— 
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ſembled round the Combatants at firſt, 
out of Curioſity, and for the ſake of Enter- 
tainment; but they ſoon began to take Sides 
in the Diſpute, *cill at length it became 
one univerſal Scene of Wrangle ; and no 
Cauſe in Meſtminſter-Hall was ever more 
puzzled by the Multitude of Voices all 
contending at once for the Victory, At 
laſt, Lady Tempeſt ſcorning this ungene- 
rous Altercation, told her Adverſary, 
Well, Madam, if you pleaſe to ſcold 
for the publick Diverſion, pray con- 
tinue; but for my part, I ſhall no lon- 
ger make myſelf the SpeFacle of a Mob. 
And ſo ſaying, ſhe walked courageouſly 
off with little Pompey under her Arm. It 
was impoſſible for her Rival to prevent 
her; who likewiſe immediately after 
quitted the Mall, and flew home, ready 
to burſt with Shame, Spite, and Indig- 
nation. 


LAp y Tempeſt had not been long at 
her Toilette, before the following little 
Scroll was brought to her; and ſhe was 
informed, that a Footman waited below 
in great Hurry for an Anſwer. The 
Note was to this Effect, 


Madam, 


POMPEY TAI LITTLE. 239 


Madam, 


* FF it was poſſible for me to wonder 
at any of your Actions, I ſhould be 
aſtoniſhed at your Behaviour of this 
* Morning. Reſtore my Dog by the 
Bearer of this Letter, or by the living 
G- d, I will immediately commence a 
Profecution againſt you in Chancery, 
and recover him by Force of Law. 


* 


\ A * * 


LApy Tempeſt, without any Heſita- 
Qon, returned the following Anſwer, 


Madam, 

* I Have laughed moſt heartily at 
© your inge ious Epiſtle; and am pro- 
« digiouſly diverted with your Menaces 
© of a Law-Suit. Pompey ſhall be ready 
© to put in his Anſwer, as ſoon as he 
* hears your Bill is filed againſt him in 
Chancery. 


* 1 am, dear Miſs, yours, 
* TEMPEST, 


CHAT; 


\ 
' 
: 
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CHA P. XVII. 


A terrible Misfortune happens to our Hero, 
which brings his Hiſtory to a Concluſion. 


HIS Letter inflamed the Lady fo 
much, that ſhe immediately or- 
dered her Coach, and drove away to Lin- 
coln*s-Inn, to conſult her Sollicitor. She 
found him in his Chambers, ſurrounded 
with Briefs, and haranguing to two Gen- 
tlemen, who had made him Arbitrator 
in a very important Controverſy, con- 
cerning the Dilapidations of a Pig-ſtye. 
On the Arrival of our Lady, the Man of 
Law ſtarted from his Chair, and con- 
ducted her with much Civility to a Set- 
tee which ſtood by his Fire ſide; then 
turning to his two Clients, whom he 
thought he had already treated with a pro- 
per Quantity of Eloquence, + Well, Gen- 
* tlemen, ſaid he, when your reſpective 
* Attornies have drawn up your ſeveral 
< Caſes, let them be ſent to me, and I'll 
give Determination upon them with all 
* poſſible Diſpatch.” This Speech had 
the deſired Effect in driving them away, 
and as ſoon as they were gone, addreſſing 
himſelf with an Affectation of much Po- 
liteneſs 
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liteneſs to the Miſtreſs of little Pompey, 


he began to enquire after the good Lady 
ber Mother, and ihe good Lady her Siſter — 
but our Heroine was ſo impatient to open 
her Cauſe, that ſhe hardly allowed her- 


ſelf Time to anſwer his Queſtions, be- 
fore ſhe began in the following Manner. 
Sir, I was walking this Morning in the 
Mall, when a certain extraordinary La- 
dy, whoſe Actions are always of a very 
extraordinary Nature, was pleaſed, in 
a moſt peculiar Manner, to ſteal my 
Lap- dog from me.“ Steal your Lap- 
dog from you, Madam! ſaid the Man 
of Law; I proteſt, a very extraordinary 
Tranſaction indeed! And pray, Ma- 
dam, what could induce her to be 
guilty of ſuch a Miſbehaviour?* In- 
duce her! cried the Lady eagerly ; Sir, 
ſhe wants no Inducement to be guilty 
of any thing that is audacious and im- 
pudent.— But, Sir, I deſire you would 
immediately commence a Suit againſt 
her in Chancery, and puſh the Affair 
on with all poſſible Rapidity; for I am 
reſolved to recover the Dog, it it coſts 
me Ten Thouſand Pounds.“ The Coun- 
ſellor ſmiled, and commended her Reſo- 
lutions ; but pauſed a little, and ſeemed 
puzzled at the Novelty of the Caſe. 

Madam, 
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Madam, ſaid he, undoubtedly your 
Lady ſhip does right to aſſert your Pro- 
perty, for we would all ſoon be reduced 


to a State of Nature, if there were no 


Courts of Law; and therefore your 
Ladyſhip is highly to be applauded 


but there is ſomething very peculiar in 


the Nature of Dogs There is no Que- 
ſtion, Madam, but they are to be con- 
ſidered under the Denomination of Pro- 
perty, and not to be deemed Feræ Na- 
turæ, Things of no Value, as ignorant 


People fooliſhly imagine; but I ſay, 


Madam, there is ſomething very pe- 
culiar in their Nature, Madam. — Their 
prodigious Attachment to Man inclines 
them to follow any body that calls them, 
and that makes it ſo difficult to fix a 
Theft. — Now, if a Man calls a Sheep, 
or calls a Cow, or calls a Horſe, Why 
he might call long enough before they 
would come, becauſe they are not Crea- 
tures of a following Nature, and there- 
tore our penal Laws have made it Fez 
lony with reſpect to thoſe Animals; 
but Dogs, Madam, have a ſtrange un- 
diſtinguiſung Proneneſs to run after 
People's Heels.“ Lord bleſs me, Sir! 
ſaid the Lady, ſomewhat angry at the 
Oratcr's Declamation z what do you 


6 mean, 
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© mean, Sir, by following People's Heels? 
I do proteſt and aſſeverate, that ſhe 
© took him up in her Arms, and carried 
© him away in Defiance of me; and the 
© whole Mall was Witneſs of the Theft.“ 
Very well, Madam, very well, replied 
the Counſellor, I was only ſtating the 
* Caſe fully on Defendant's fide, that 
you might have a comprehenſive View 
of the whole Affair, before we come 
„ to unravel it all again, and ſhew the | 
c 

o 

14 

4 

C 

c 

* 


Advantages on the ſide of Plaintiff.— 
Now tho” a Dog be of a following Na- 
ture, as J obſerved, and may be ſome- 
times tempted, and ſeduced, and in- 
veigled away in ſuch a manner, as makes 
-1t difficult — do you obſerve me — ; 
makes it difficult, I ſay, Madam, to 
fix a Theft on the Perſon ſeducing; 
yet, wherever Property is diſcovered 
and claimed, if the Poſſeſſor refuſes to 
reſtore it on Demand,—on Demand, | 
I fay, becauſe Demand muſt be made— 
refutes to reſtore it, on Demand, to the 
proper, lawful Owner, there an Action 
lies, and, under this Predicament, we 
* ſhall recover our Lap-dog.” The Lady | 
teeming pleaſed with this Harangue, the 
Orator continued in the following Man- 
ner ; * If therefore, Madam, this a i 

I Wo- 


o 
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© whoſoever ſhe is, A. or B. or any Name 
© ſerves our Purpoſe—if, I ſay, this ex- 
© traordinary Lady, as your Ladyſhip 
<£ juſt now deſcribed her, took your 
© before Witneſſes, and refuſed to reſtore 
© it on Demand, why then we have a 
« lawful Action, and ſhall recover Da- 
© mages.-Pray, Madam, do you think 
© you can ſwear to the Identity of the 
Dog, if he ſhould be produced in 
© a Court of Juſtice? The Lady an- 
ſwered, Yes, ſhe could ſwear to him 
amongſt a Million, for there never was 
© ſo remarkable a Creature.” And you 
< firſt became poſſeſſed of him, you ſay, 
Madam, at the Univerſity of Cam- 
* bridge—Pray, Madam, will the Gen- 
© tleman, who inveſted you with him, be 
ready to teſtify. the Donation?“ She 
anſwered affirmatively, © And pray 
Madam, what is the Colour of your 
* Dog?” Black and White, Sir!“ A 
Male, or Female, Madam ?? To this 
the Lady replied, She poſitively could not 
tell; whereupon, the Counſellor, with a 
moſt ſapient Aſpect, declared he would 
ſearch his Books for a Precedent, and 
wait on her, in a few Days, to receive 
her final Determinations ; but adviſed her, 
in the mean while, to try the Effect of 

another 
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another Letter upon her Ladyſhip, and 
once more threaten her with a Proſecu- 
tion. He then waited upon her to her 
Chariot, obſerved that it was @ very fine 
Day, and promiſed to uſe his mes En- 


deavours to reinſtate her in the Poſſeſſion 
of her Lap-dog. 


THr1s was the State of a Quarrel be- 
tween two Ladies for a Dog, and it 
ſeemed as if all the Mouths of the Law 
would have opened on this important 
Affair (for Lady Tempeſt continued ob- 
ſtinate in keeping him) had not a moſt 
unlucky Accident happened to balk thoſe 
honourable Gentlemen of their Fees, and 
diſappoint them of ſo hopeful a Topic 
for ſhewing their Abilities. This unfor- 
tunate Stroke was nothing leſs than the 
Death of our Hero, who was ſeized with 
a violent Phthiſic, and after a Week's III- 
neſs, departed this Life on the Second of 
June 1749, and was gathered to the 
Lap-dogs of Antiquity. 


From the Moment that he fell ſick, 
his Miſtreſs ſpared no Expence for his 
Recovery, and had him attended by the 
moſt eminent Fhyficians of London; who, 
I am afraid, rather haſtened than delayed 
his Exit, according to the immemorial 


N Cuſtom 
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Cuſtom of that right venerable Frater - 
nity. The Charaber-maids took -it by 
Turns to fit up with him every Night 
during his IIlneſs, and her Ladyſhip Was 
ſcarce ever away from him in the Day- 
time; but, alas! his Time was come, his 
Hour-glaſs was run out, and nothing; 
could ſave him from paying a Viſit to thc 
Plutonian Regions. 


Ir is difficult to ſay whether her La- 
dyſhip's Sorrow 'now, or when ſhe for- 
mœerly loſt him in the Mall, moſt exceed- 
cd the Bounds of Reaſon. He lay in 
State three Days after his Death, and her 
Ladyſhip, at firſt, took-a Reſolution of 
having him embalmed, but as her Phyſi- 
cians informed her the Art was loſt, ſhe 
was obliged. to give over that chimerical 
Project; ” otherwiſe, our Poſterity might 
have Gio him, ſome Centuries Hence, 
erected in a public Library at an Univer- 
ſity; and, perhaps, ſome Doctor of great 
Erudition, might. have undertaken to 
prove, with Quotations from a Thouſand 
Authors, that he was formerly che Egyp- 
tian Anubis. | 

HoweveR, tho' her Ladyſhip could 
not be graufied in her De :fires of erbalth- 
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ing him, ſhe had him buried, with great 
Funeral Solemnity, in her Garden, and 
erected over him an elegant Marble Mo- 
nument, which was inſcribed with the 
following Epitaph, by one of the greateſt 
Elegiac Poets of the preſent ge. 


King of the Garden, blooming Roſe/ 
Which ſprang'ſt from Venus' heavenly 
Woes, 

pen weeping for Adonis ſlain, 
Her pearly Tears beaew'd the Plain, 
New let thy dewy Leaves bewail 

A greater Beauty's greater Ill; 
Ze Lillies | hang your drooping Head, 
Ye Myriles ! weep for Pompey dead; 
Light lie the Turf upon his Breaſt, 
Peace to his Shade, and gentle Reſt. 


CHAP. 
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CH A P. XVII. 
The CONCLUSION. 


AviNxG thus traced our Hero to the 

Fourteenth Year of his Age, which 
may be reckoned the Threeſcore and Ten 
of a Lap-dog, nothing now remains, but 
to draw his Character, for the Benefit and 
Information of Poſterity. In ſo doing 
we imitate the greateſt, and moſt cele- 
brated Hiſtorians, Lord Clarendon, Dr. 
Middleton, and others, who, when they 
have put a Period to the Life of an emi- 
nent Perſon (and ſuch undoubtedly was 
our Hero) finiſh all with a Deſcription of 
his Morals, his Religion, and private 
Character: Nay, many Biographers go 
ſo far, as to record the Colour of their 
Hero's Complexion, the Shade of his 
Hair, the Height of his Stature, the 
Manner of his Diet, when he went to Bed 
at Night, at what Hour he roſe in the 
Morning, and other equally important 
Particulars; which cannot fail to convey 
the greateſt Satisfaction and Improvement 
to their Readers. Thus a certain Painter, 
who obliged the World with a Life of 
Milton, informs us, with an Air of great 
I Impor- 
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Importance, that be was a ſhort thick Man, 
and then recollecting himſelf, informs us 
a ſecond Time, upon maturer Delibera- 
tion, that he was not a ſhort thick Man, 
but if he had been a little ſhorter, and a 
little thicker, he would have been a ſhort 
thick Man; which prodigious Exactneſs, 
in an Affair of ſuch Conſequence, can 
never be ſufficiently applauded. 


Now as to the Deſcription of our He- 
ro's Perſon, that has already been given 
in an Advertiſement, penned by one of 
his Miſtreſſes, when he had the Misfor- 
tune to be loſt in Sz. Fames's Park, and 
therefore we will not trouble our Reader 
with a needleſs Repetition of it, but pro- 
cced to his Religion, his Morals, his 
Amours, Fc. in Conformity to the Prac- 
tice of other Hiſtorians. 


IT is to be remembered, in the firſt 
Place, to his Credit, that he was a Dog 
of the moſt courtly Manners, ready to fetch 
and carry, at the Command of all his 
Maſters, without ever conſidering the 
Service he was employed in, or the Per- 
ſon from whom he received his Directi- 
ons: He would fawn likewiſe with the 


_ greateſt Humility, on People who * 
im 
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him with Contempt, and was always par- 
ticularly officious in his Zeal, whenever 
he expected a new Collar, or ſtood Can- 
didate for a Ribbon with other Dogs, 
who made up the Retinue of the Family. 


Fa be it from us to deny, that in the 
firſt Part of his Life he gave himſelf an 
unlimited Freedom in his Amours, and 
was extravagantly licentious, not to ſay 
debauched, in his Morals; but whoever 
conſiders that he was born in the Houle 
of an Lalian Courteſan, that he made the 
grand Tour with a young Gentleman of 
Fortune, and afterwards lived near two 
Years with a Lady of Quality, will have 
more Reaſon to wonder that his Morals 
were not entirely corrupted, than that 
they were a little tainted by the ill Effect 
of ſuch dangerous Examples: Whereas, 
when he became acquainted with a Phi- 
lolophic Cat, who ſect him right in his 
miſtaken Apprehenſions of Things, he 
lived, afterwards, a Life of tolerable Re- 
gularity, and behaved with much Con- 
itancy to the Ladies, - who were ſo happy 
as to engage his Affections. 


As to Religion, we muſt ingenuouſly 
confeſs that he had none; in which re- 
ſpect 
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ſpect he had the Honour to bear an exact 
Refemblance to all the well-bred People 
of the preſent Age, who have long ſince 
diſcarded Religion, as a ncedleis and. 
troubleſome Invention, calculated only 
to make People wile, virtuous, and un- 
faſhionable ; and whoever will be at the 
Pains of peruſing the Lives and Actions 
of the Great World, will find them, in 


all Points, comfortable to ſuch prodigious 
Principles. 


Ix Politics, it is difficult to ſay whe- 
ther he was Whig or Tory, for he never 
was heard, on any Occaſion, to open his 
Mouth on that Subject, tho' he once 
ierved a Lady, whom Love engaged 
very deeply in Party, and perhaps might 
have been admitted to vote at a certain 
Llection, among. the Numbers that com- 
poſed that ſtupendous Poll. 


For the latter part of his Life, his 
chief Amuſement was to ſleep before the 
Fire, and Indolence grew upon him ſo 
much, as he advanced in Age, that he 
ſeldom cared to be diſturbed in his Slum- 
bers, even to eat his Meals: His Eyes 
grew dim, his Limbs failed him, his 
Tecth dropped out of his Head, and, at 

length, 
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length, a Phthiſic came very ſeaſonably 
to relieve him from the Pains and Cala- 
mities of long Life. 


| Tuus periſhed little Pompey, or Pom- 
1 pey the Little, leaving his diſconſolate 
| | Miſtreſs to bemoan his Fate, and me to 


write his eventful Hiſtory. 
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